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PREFACE. 


HE  primary  intention  of  this  Volume  was  to  supply  tunes 
for  the  many  hymns  of  Peculiar  Metre  in  "  The  School 
Hymnal,"  for  which  none  suitable  are  to  be  found  in 
ordinary  collections. 

But  whilst  prepared  specially  to  meet  this  want,  it  was  felt  to  be 
desirable  that  the  book  should  be  complete  in  itself,  furnishing  one 
or  more  tunes  for  every  hymn  in  the  Hymnal. 

Accordingly,  it  will  be  found  to  contain  a  small,  though,  it  is 
believed,  sufficient  number  of  tunes,  in  all  the  ordinary  metres.  Of 
these  the  greater  part  are  either  comparatively  rare  or  quite  new. 
Except  in  a  few  special  cases, ©it  seemed  needless  to  reproduce 
tunes  which  are  to  be  met  with  in  almost  every  other  collection. 
Whilst  these  latter  are,  of  course,  still  available,  the  newer  tunes  here 
given  will  afford  variety. 

To  add  to  the  general  acceptableness  of  the  work,  a  few  old 
favourites  are  included,  which,  though  still  often  sung,  do  not  appear 
in  ordinary  tune  books ;  and,  to  widen  the  sphere  of  its  usefulness, 
a  few  tunes  have  been  inserted  specially  composed  for  certain  hymns 
in  the  Union,  Baptist,  and  other  modern  Hymnals,  not  otherwise 
provided  for. 

The  compilers  have  appended  to  the  Index  of  First  Lines  a 
column  of  references  to  the  tunes  deemed  in  each  case  most  suitable. 
And,  knowing  that  in  many  places  where  the  School  Hymnal  has 
found  favour,  the  "  Bristol  Tune-Book  "  is  in  use,  they  have  added  a 
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second   column    containing   references    to   that    work,   whenever   it 
furnished  another  appropriate  tune. 

Grateful  acknowledgments  are  due,  and  are  hereby  respectfully 
tendered,  to  the  following  composers  or  proprietors  of  copyright 
tunes,  who  have  courteously  given  permission  for  the  insertion  of 
them  in  this  volume  : — 


Mr  John  Francis  Barnett. 

Rev.  E.  S.  Carter. 

Rev.  R.  R.  Chope. 

Mrs  Charles  Clark. 

Mr  Henry  Dennis. 

Sir  Geo.  J.  Elvey,  Mus.  Doc. 

Mr  George  Essex. 

Mr  Henry  Farmer. 

Mr  A.  J.  Foxwell. 

Rev.  George  Gardner,  Mus. 

Bac.  Oxon. 
Mrs  Gauntlett. 
Miss  Havergal. 
Mr  F.  W.  Hird. 
Mr  W.  Fred.  Horner. 
Mr  H.  Houseley,  F.C.O. 
Mr  H.  S.  Irons. 
Mr  C.  Warwick  Jordan,  Mus. 

Bac.  Oxon. 
Dr  Haydn  Keeton,  Organist 

of  Peterborough  Cathedral. 
Mr  J.  Ward  Kent. 
Mr  Henry  Lahee. 
Miss  Emma  Lambert. 
Mr  W.  J.  Leaver,  of  Black= 

heath. 


Mr  Charles  Marshall. 

Rev.    T.     Richard    Matthews, 

Rector  of  North  Coates. 
Mr  Richard  Northon  Matthews. 
Mr  Frank  L.  Moir 
Messrs  Nisbet  &  Co. 
Mr  Arthur  Page,  F.C.O. 
Rev.  W.  Pulling,  and  Proprietors 

of     "  Hymns     Ancient     and 

Modern." 
Mr  C.  H.  Purday. 
Mr  Samuel  Reay,  Mus.  Bac. 
Mr  Wm.  Richardson. 
Mr  Thos.  L.  Selby. 
Messrs  J.  F.  Shaw  &  Co. 
Mr  L.  Solomon. 
Mr  Frederick  Stevenson. 
Dr  Arthur  Sullivan. 
Mr  Thomas  Wallhead. 
Mr  F.  Marshall  Ward. 
Mr  Alf.  R.  Watson. 
The  Committee  of  the  Religious 

Tract  Society. 
The  Committee  of  the  Wesleyan 

Methodist    Sunday    School 

Union. 


Considerable  pains  have  been  taken  to  ascertain  the  proprietorship 
of  tunes.  If  any  copyright  composition  has  been  inadvertently 
inserted  without  the  permission  of  its  owner,  the  compilers  ask  for 
indulgence  and  forgiveness,  with  the  assurance  of  their  willingness  to 
make  proper  acknowledgment  in  future  editions  of  the  work. 
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It  now  only  remains  for  the  School  Hymnal  Trustees  to  express 
their  sense  of  obligation  to  their  Musical  Editor,  Mr  John  Adcock, 
for  the  taste  and  skill,  as  well  as  patient  assiduity,  manifested  by 
him  in  connection  with  this  work.  If  it  prove,  as  they  anticipate,  a 
success,  the  fact  will  be  mainly  due  to  him.  At  the  same  time  they 
would  acknowledge  with  thanks  the  useful  service  rendered  by  the 
ladies  and  gentlemen  who  have  acted  as  a  Committee  of  Advice. 

And  now,  in  sending  forth  this  book,  they  would  express  the  hope 
that  it  may  be  a  real  help  to  Sunday  School  Teachers, — a  welcome 
friend  in  many  Christian  homes, — and  that  it  may  promote  the 
interests  of  that  Kingdom  which  is  characterized  by  "  joy,"  as  well 
as  "  righteousness  and  peace." 

On  behalf  of  the  Trustees, 

W.  R.  STEVENSON. 


Note. — Most  of  the  tunes  and  arrangements  in  this  volume  are 
copyright.  Application  for  the  use  of  them  must  be  made  to  Mr 
John  Adcock,  Goldsmith  Street,  Nottingham. 
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SPECIAL  HYMNS  IN  THE  UNION  AND  BAPTIST  HYMNALS 
FOR  WHICH  TUNES  ARE  SUPPLIED  IN  THIS  BOOK. 


First  Line. 


Abide  with  me,  fast  falls  the  eventide 
A  few  more  years  shall  roll  . 
Alone  !  to  land  alone  upon  that  shore 
Angels  holy,  high  and  lowly    . 
Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid    . 


Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning. 
Brightly  gleams  our  banner 


Christians,  awake,  salute  the  happy  morn 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  in  love 

Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking 

Days  and  moments  quickly  flying   . 

Father  of  love  and  power 

Forward,  be  our  watchword    . 


Go,  bear  the  joyful  tidings 
God  bless  our  native  land 
Golden  harps  are  sounding 


Hail !  sacred  day  of  earthly  rest 

Hail !  sweetest,  dearest  tie  that  binds     . 

Hark,  hark,  my  soul,  angelic  songs  are  swelling 

Heavenward  still  our  pathway  tends 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty     . 

Hushed  was  the  evening  hymn 


I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 

I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old 

Jesus  lives,  thy  terrors  now 
Jesus,  still  lead  on    . 


Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  encircling  gloom 
Let  every  voice  for  praise  awake      . 
Light  hath  arisen,  we  walk  in  its  brightness   . 
Light  of  light,  enlighten  me     .... 
Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 


My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 


O  Master,  at  Thy  feet      . 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers 

Our  blest  Redeemer  ere  He  breathed 


Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  Name  we  raise 
Saviour,  blessed  Saviour 
Since  o'er  Thy  footstool  here  below 
Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go    . 


Tender  Shepherd,  Thou  hast  stilled 

The  day  is  past  and  over 

The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done     . 

The  Lord  is  rich  and  merciful 

Thou  art  the  Everlasting  Word 

"lis  sweet,  O  God,  to  sing  Thy  praise, 

To  Thee,  O  Comforter  Divine 


Walking  with  Thee,  my  God 
When  shall  we  meet  . 
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Hymns  70,  103,  &c. 


\.   dfyamtDOOb*     446,446  (or  cm.) 

John  Adcock. 
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The  morn-ing  bright,  With  ro  -  sy  light,  Has  waked  me  from  my   sleep 

'     J-     J      J.    /     .1     J     J     J 


k-J- 


-3- 


m^rrtf 


*     * 


i      1      1    '  f  •   r 
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I         1         U      I 
Fa  -  ther,    I    own  Thy  love      a  -  lone   Thy    lit  -  tie    one  doth  keep. 


^^ 
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(Hymn  492,  B.  H.) 
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Je-sus,  still  lead  on,     Till  our  rest  be  won  ;  And,  although  the  way  be   cheer    -    less, 
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We  will  fol-low  calm  and      fear  -  less  :    Guide  us  by  Th; 


Thy  hand    To  our  Fa-ther  -  land. 


3   IPestmeatlj.    56.56,56,56. 


Hymn  265. 


Haydn  Keeton. 
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God  en-trusts  to        all         Ta-lents  few   or     ma  -  ny;  None  so  young  or 
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Hymn  68. 


Tohn  Adcock. 
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P     The  fields  are  all        white,    And  the  reap-ers  are      few ;        We    child-ren  are  will-ing, 
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Hymn  236. 


5*  St  ^ames.    64,64,664. 

F.  Marshall  Ward. 
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And  though  my  words   be         weak,         They    will  pre 
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vail. 
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Hymn  226. 


Henry  Farmer. 
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Sav-iour  !  Thy  dy  -  ing   love  Thou  gav  -  est    me  ; 

1,1  I         J       J       J        I 


m 


*  1 

aught  withhold,  Dear  Lord,  from  Thee  ; 
J  .        *    J  I       J       J      „  I" — ^  I 


* — *       m + ^~m jv m       0   ■ w w 


ill  u*       1 
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My  heart  ful  -  fil  its  vow,  Some  offering  bring  Thee  now,  Something  for  Thee. 
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Hymn  79. 
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Sav  -  iour  King,  Loud      let     His      prai  -  ses      ring,    Praise,  praise  for         aye. 


it* 


3^S 


J      J 


^8 


Hymns  66,  151,  &c. 
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George  Gardner. 
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Sum  -  mer   days    are      com  -  ing, 


Win  -  ter     days    are      gone  ; 
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Hymns  42,  185,  &c. 
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save    me,   Nailed    up  -  on       the  tree. 
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Hymns  50,  96,  &c. 
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Hymns  43,  50. 
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I  I  I 

the       beau-teous       land. 


\2.  ffloobbxook.    65,65,  d. 


Hymns  36,  191. 


John  Adcock. 
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^ 


I       I       I 

sus,     ten  -  der 

_* * ' 


i  I  I  I  I  I 

Sa  -  viour,  Hast  Thou  died      for 

!  1  1  I        .i         J 


me? 


m 


m 


i^= 
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Make     me 

-J I- 


ve    -    ry   thank  -  ful       in 
I  1  I  I 


my    heart        to        Thee. 

I  <  1 
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rfrf*   j  =r 

— 1 
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1 

-\ 

F*- 

=J=^- 

— 1— 
— *— 

= 1 
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1 

\ 

r  '■ 

"3 

1 

V- 
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— S 1 

When    the 

sad, 

sad 
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ry 

Of 

Thy    grief 

I 

read, 
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1 
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-1 
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=N 
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y 

Make     me       ve 


1  I  I  I 

ry      sor    -   ry      For      my      sins 

I  1  I  I  I  ' 


deed. 


\o.  princethorpe-    65,65,  d. 

Hymns  148,  283,  &c.  William  Pitts. 


1  sJT  1 

Saviour,  bless-ed      Sa  -  viour,   Lis- ten  while  we  sing;  Hearts  and  voi-ces 


B 


J  4  -J^L  4  _  J- 


jsj  J 


m 


m 


(6) 


m 


l^,U    .1  I.' 

rais  -  ing        Prai  -  ses  to   our    King. 


±=A 


^m 


All  we  have  to         of    -    fer, 


b     i  _> 


f 


-err 


i     '  wi      i    i    i    I     i- — .1     i  i  i     i    i 

All  we  hope  to     be,         Body,  soul,  and    spi  -  rit,      All  we  yield  to    Thee. 


M 


j^;^ 


jJJJL  4 


--C=r«T 


g= »: 


J2A 


^^ 


rr— r 


1    l  T^' 


±=t 


±=t 


Hymns  238,  116,  &c. 

"  Or* 1 * 


S=^==2S 


H-  Bohemia.    65,65,0. 


^ 


■   a 


1    1 


German 

-1 1 1- 


r 


Je  -  sus,  ho  -  ly  Sa-viour,  Shepherd  of  the     sheep,     In    this  world  of 


I       I 


E 


J- 


I        I        I 


I         I 


J— z 


m 


'Ui  4     I      1 1 


1 — r 


iWPPpi 


I  ,      I 


-I 1 1- 


i 


f^l3E£EEe 


dan-ger    Me  in  safe-ty  keep.  While  thro'  life  I     jour-ney,  Deign  to  be  my 


I       I 


I       I 


I         I 
guide  ;    Let    me    ne  -  ver 


der     From  Thy  shelt-'ring     side. 


(  7) 


Hymns  270,  311,  &c 


\5.  £)afin.    bS^S  (^  lines), 


Haydn. 


"P? — &- 

1 

For-ward  !  be   our  watch-word,  Steps  and  voi  -  ces  joined  ;  Seek  the  things  be  -  lore   us, 


V^JJJ^J 


Not    a      look  be  -  hind :  Burns  the  fie  -  ry      pil  -  lar  At    our    ar  -  my's    head ; 


U 


Sfc 


g 


*=t 


:*—  g 


1 — 1- 


*  - 1# 


1 — 1- 


1 — r 


I 


^ 


•x=x 


-<£- 


IE 


*    * 


^E^EJES 


^T 


~F      »" 


i    r   r   F7!  i    r  w    "     '        i    i    r 

Who  shall  dream  of  shrink-ing,         By    our  Cap  -  tain    led  ?       For-ward  thro'  the   de  -  sert, 

I       I       !       I         I    -^        J   J-     J     J       «         i^    J    J 


iii  i     '     i     ;      r     i 

Through  the  toil    and      fight  :     Jor  -  dan  flows  be  -  fore     us,  Si  -  on  beams  with   light. 


Hymn  278. 


16*  St  Cl}erescu   65^s  (12  lines). 

Arthur  Sullivan. 


IREBLE 

Voices 


Organ. 


fegg=^=g^^f^rjZjQ 


Bright-ly  gleams  our  ban 


Point  -  ing    to     the    sky, 


mmm 


§§5l^ 


«= 


«=• 


^ 


(8) 


Wav  -  ing  vvand'rers   on  -  ward  To  their  home  on     high. 

I 


Journeying  o'er  the 


des    -     ert,         Glad  -  ly    thus   we   praj 

* — i       i      i,  i     n  r= 


And  with  hearts  u  -  ni     -     ted 


BE — f^- 


^^m 


^F=?^ 


TK 


=F=*u^ 


i — r-r — y 


Wav  -  ing    wand'rers     on  -  ward  To     their  home     on  high. 


>— 4- 


U     I         U      I 


s 


bs». 


EE 


frf 

p  r    m 

-U«-C 


'  r   r 


T=P 


(9) 


\7.  $lmrY*     65,65  (12  lines). 


Hymns  306,  234. 


From  Rossini. 


Je  -  sus,    bless  -  ed      Sa  -  viour,     Help  us   now     to        raise 


=£i§^ 


r  >  r   l   riTi       1    u  1    u 


r  FrTT  r      r    k    £    ' w ' 

Songs  of  glad  thanks-giv-ing,  Songs  of  ho  -  ly      praise. 


r  u 

O,  how  kind  and 


fym) 


^ 


>J-J-J    SJ     J> 


gF=F=g^ 


-r— it- 
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cious    Thou  hast  al  -  ways  been  ! 


I        U    r      *      I 

O,    how  ma  -  ny   bless  -  ings 


S3  J*  J    £ 


e=m 


-J+2±    JLJ 


^£f+r=r1 


m 


Ev'-ry  day  has   seen  !  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed   Sa-viour,  Now  our  prai-ses 

j  jyj    >  J  .      jjjjj.j.    jjjj 


i 


Ft  c  r  sTf^tr-e-ff-i; 


hear,         For  Thy  grace  and  fa-vour,     Crown-ing  all     the      year. 


1 10) 


\8.  £jermas*    65,65  (12  lines.) 


Hymns  183,  311. 


F.  R.  Havergal. 


i 


9 


KS 


8r 


r^=r 


SI 


Gold  -  en    harps    are     sound  -  ing,      An  -  gel    voi  -  ces 


*b_j. 


4 — -L,-J-=fcM 


5^^ 


ring, 


/iff} 


3= 


ss — "-• — grzas  g 


fl* 


rrrrrmTr"^Trr  1 

Pear  -  ly  gates   are    o-pened —  O-pened  for  the     King  ;     Je  -  sus,  King  of 


W£ 


J=± 


1    A 


^m 


:S: 


:g      p 


$=t=t 


pfeCT 


Strps: 


^ 


^T^ 


H 


1      I. 

Glo  -  ry,      Je  -  sus,  King  of         Love,       Is     gone  up     in      tri  -  umph 

A     J.      J.     J.     J-      J^  J        I        !        1         I  I 


§mi 


-j j- 


m^ 


&: 


f^      ssi 


To  His  throne  a  -  bove.      "All  His  work  is    end-ed,"     Joy  -  ful-ly    we 


sing,      "Je  -  sus  hath  as  -  cend  -  ed  !       Glo  -  ry      to      our     King!' 

J    J    J    J  ,  J J"    j    J  -J-  ^ 


( 11 ) 


Hymn  133. 


19-  Supplication.    65,65  (12  lines.) 

Tohn  Adcock. 


Hill 


Je    -    sus,  high  in      glo  -  ry,         Lend     a     list'n-ing     ear ; 

is         fs  I 


-.£=£=±=1 


i 


4=f£: 


^3 


H 


h    n    1* 


WZ^P 


-r~? 


-*=* 


^~S  T 


W 


When  we  bow  be  -  lore  Thee,  Chil-dren's  prais-es  hear.  Though  thou  ait  so 

r>     1*     "  ^    j>  J    J       J.-  J  J  J 


SEEgE 


*=? 


3^ 


IS 


3EE3 


=^ 


1     '  s  T    '     *    r 

ho  -  ly,        Heaven's  al-might  -  y    King, 


^   .J 


I  U       U>       U> 

Thou    wilt  stoop     to 

J.-  J  J  J 


♦*- 


=F= 


gg 


lis  -  ten,  When  Thy  praise  we  sing.         Je    - 

i    J       J    >    J       !     J  .        J  . 


sus,  high  in     glo  -  ry, 


-J      J     J 


£=E^F 


£=£= 


>= 


nsum 


^=j^j=j 


-SPT 


*      U      I*       r  "    LL3         V  '     ~Z 
Lend  a    list'n-ing     ear ;  When     we 

r!     .       J>      J     J        J.     Jgf.        J.  r. 


bow  be  -  fore    Thee, 


£ 


I      J-J 


Chil-dren's  prais-es  hear. 


1   r 

Hear,      O    hear, 


Sa  -  viour,  hear. 


Cj 


(   12  ) 


20.  (Srasmere*    65,65,6665. 


Hymn  127. 


Arthur  Page. 


P 


£ 


m 
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*=§ 


-^ 


ig= 


*=*- 


Li    r  r  1    1    '-" 

Hark,  round  the  God    of      love 


!      I 


J_J 


An     -     gels  are   sing  -  ing ;      Saints    at    His 

SHI  *U    rJ 


J_^ 


§s 


*    g 


in 


ff=r^ 


^=t 


it 


22: 


m 


=* — •- 


Sfes 


i^1    1    1     1     r 

feet  a  -  bove  Their  crowns  are    fling  -  ing 

J-^J  J      „  J eJ-i-H^1- 


^k 


r    1    1    r  r  1 

And   may  poor  child-ren    dare 

1    !   LJ2i 


ZP —    '  ^_ 


£SE? 


}=5t 


1 


-• — • — -?n — ™- 


5^ac 


V 


I     I       1 


rr 


I    I     I 


I    I 


Hope  for  ac-cep-tance  there,  Their  sim-ple  praise  and  prayer     To  His  throne  bring-ing? 


2\.  tDfjen  sfyall  tr>e  meet  again?    65,65,6665. 

Hymn  342  (612  E.  H.) 


4 1- 


When  shall  we    meet  a-gain,     Meet  ne'er  to     se-ver?  When  will  peace  wreathe  her  chain 


AJ 


I 


A 


I       I 


.1^^      V-   V  -^.l- 


JL^L*^ 


-r-ri-i 


f=7-Ft  Jjzg: 


I— I 1- 


zm=z<zr 


*=£=t 


#^=4 


4=t 


-I — I- 


3C=it 


-I 1       !    ,  ^^-n — 1-t-H ! — in 


» 


*     ? 


T~r~rT 


s 


Round 


I    I     I    I 

us     for    e  -  ver  ? 

J4  4.J 


Our  hearts  will  ne'er  re-pose,       Safe  from  each  blast  that 

~  ±  a  J.  a  ^i-  ±  ^  .;  j.  ^ 


t— r 


^e 


t=t 


-i     1     1 


1    1 


gg 


=±=sfe 


1 — r 


w^=r 


blows, 


r-r-rr 


-3-- 


In      this  dark  vale   of       woes, 


m 


4=iz 


(13) 


^1P 


I         ! 
Ne  -  ver — 

I  I 


^F 


:^: 


no, 


53 


ne  -  ver 
i 


A+ 


Hymns  101,  222,  324. 


22.  Hett>l]at>em    664,6664. 


i  1    r      1       u    1 


:=: 


sa 


Fa    -    ther  of    love    and  power,  Guard  Thou  our    ev'n  -  ing   hour, 

J  J        J-.        J       J J A       J.         J  J'      J- 


S 


■JOZ. 


T- 


$ 


=£=d=!^ 


I.  i  I  I  I  I  !  if        I 

Shield  with  Thy    might.     For      all    Thy  care    this  day      Our 


rate -ful 


I         I*     I  I  I  i  I         U     I  III 

thanks  we  pay,     And      to      our      Fa  -  ther  pray,     Bless   us     to 


night  ! 


23-  Jllbtom    664,6664. 


(Hymn  869,  B.  H.) 

=1 —      I 


3=1 


^H 


-r~r 


God  bless    our      na    -    tive  land!  May  Heaven's  pro-  tect    - 

J  !       J-        J  .        > 


ing  hand 


i=f 


m 


^^m 


l=r- 


*EE£ 
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Still  guard  our   shore  ;       May  peace  her  power      ex  -  tend,  Foe 

J.   j     1     J        i-J:  ~    J. 


-t— — 1 — j 

be     trans- 


mm^^m 


E*=f=pE 


p 


I 

formed  to  friend,  And    Bri- tain's  power       de-pend     On  war     no    more. 
A-    jt  A      J      A     .JS-    ■«-  •       J>  J      -J^     -J-     J  . 


(14) 


Hymns  256,  59. 


24*  Quebec      6666  (Iambic). 

Beethoven. 


r  f  f  f~r~w- 

God   sets      a     still    small  voice 
l          i          I        J          I  I 


ry     soul  with  -  in 

I  I  I 


§ 


m 


~J=L. 


$ 


Z^ 


riii1      i 

It      guid  -  eth     to      the    right, 


And      warn  -  eth    us       of 


ii 


A    A 


m 


i 

sin. 


B 


Hymn  I. 


m 


25-  VavwalL    66,66,4,44,4. 


Darwall. 


?m 


mm 


mt 


m; 


I       '       I 

A  -  bove  the  clear  blue  sky, 

1     J    J    j    J  ,  A  ■ 


^^ 


1     r   r   1    r  r      r 

In     hea-ven's  bright  a  -  bode,       The 

1     1    J    J   J    J-  .  J 


m 


-.- 


m 


■jSE 


^3E 


lu  - 


r   ■    r '     r    r 

an  -  gel  host    on     high  Sing  prais-es      to    their  God ;         Al  -  le 


1      ,    A   Aj.    J 

I    J    J      1      1      1 . 

1          l          1 

^^  l P F F F 1 

1 — , — t — t — "— * — 

1L>_P      f    1   1      ^l-r-^- 

■1L1     1  '       i=d 
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s 


=t 


w 


r  r    r   •    '     '    '    r   j. 

ia  I       They   love    to    sing   To     God  their  King    Al  -    le    -   lu  -    ia  ! 


(i5) 


Hymn 


W*£ 


26-  (Eoelum.    6666,4444  (p.  m.) 

Henry  Farmer. 


~W V * J9 

I  -Up      I  I  I 

A  -  bove  the  clear  blue      sky 

I         I         is      I         I  I 

„m  ■    m. 


m 


i    u.  1    r    1^ 

In    hea-ven's  bright  a  -  bode, 


P^8 


zzz. 


^— ft 


I — -I 


-* — r- 
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1 


E — H 


TT 


II  U  I  I  I  N^ .1 

The  an  -  gel    host    on      high 
I 


rf '  *  r    f  _  1 

Sing  prais  -  es   to    their  God 


4 1 


EE2 
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IT 
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r^7 


I  l-<      '  '  '  ^  U-  p         i  I  I  I 

They  love      to  sing  To    God  their  King  Al  -  le  -  hi  -  ia  !  Al  -  le   -   lu  -  ia. 

N      I 


27.  tDfytspers*    66,66,66,64. 

Charles  Marshall. 


r^r-rr 


^rr~  "r  r  r  r-  u 

God     of    the  earth  and  sky,  Worshipp'd  by  youth  -  ful  seer,  List    to    our 

I      J  ... 


p- 


1*=^ 


4 


mm 


'^1 


T=c=E*z=m 


(16) 


sim-ple      cry,   Speak,  for  Thy  ser-vants  hear  ;  In    Thy  great  tem-ple,  Lord, 


U     I 


J=£ 


While  the  light  gleams  a-bove,  Speak  Thou  somegracious  word,  Whisper  Thy  love. 


J.. 


I       I 


^TfZ^ 


i-r— t- 


*    fcg 


i*^ 


H 
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28.  (Easter  2ttorm    66,6776. 


Hymn  182. 


i 


£fc 


Charles  Marshall. 
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•—r-r-r  'C«  -  r  '  ?  f  f  r  ^ r 

The      lit  -  tie  snow-drops     rise       From      out  their  earth-ly       prison, 
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Ife^-H-^^PP 
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-$s- 


r  :  '    ' 

The     sun     is      in      the    skies, 


And      all    the  world  re    -    joic  -  es. 

tA  ,  ^  J    J 


f 


P^^ppi 


E 


1      1     1     1     1      1     1      1     ■      1     j     1 —    1 

With    her   ten  thou-sand  voic  -  es,     For  Christ  the  Lord      is      risen. 


1 


& 


!  17 


2%  Snorcbrop*    66,6776. 


Hymn  182 


John  Adcock. 


1     1.    1     1     r    l 

The     lit  -  tie  snow-drops  rise 
1          I         I         I         1  I 


r   1    1    1      1 

From     out   their  earth-ly       prison, 

!       V    J.     J      J         ^_ 
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The    sun    is      in        the    skies, 

£  A. 
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And    all      the  world  re  -  joic  -  es 


A    •* 

y  *  t- 


J-  J. 
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ff 
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For     Christ    the    Lord     is     risen ! 
.    J-     J.- 


I       I         I 
With  her   ten  thou-sand  voic  -  es, 


m 


^UiUJi 


P^ 
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Hymns  209,  235,  7, 


30.  Derment   66,66,88. 


John  Adcock. 


I      bring  my    sins    to    Thee,  The     sins     I      can  -  not  count, 

i    J    j     ;    J.  J.       J      i  J  J-  j     i 


r—rr 

That    all  may  clean-sed      be,        In     Thy  once    o    -   pened   fount. 


(  18) 


I  bring  them.  Saviour,  all  to  Thee,  The  bur-den  is  too  great     for     me. 


^ffi 


^=s=^ 


I   J  W- 


J-    JJ  I  ! 


Mr 


I        1       I 


I       I 


o\.  fjusfjeb  tr>as  ttje  (Evening  I^mn*    66>66> 


Hymn  235. 

Treble      tr£3z 
Voices. 


Arthur  Sullivan, 


Organ. 


'n^~~t 
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JL_  fiJ- 


P    Hushed  was      the       even   -   ing  hymn,  The      tern   -  pie    courts  were 


m*sE$ 


-g-        JT^ 


q — r 


n 


'g — p  *    -g- 


F^ 


*       J- 


-w — §• 


dark ;    The      lamp   was    burn  -  ing     dim     Be  -  fore     the      sa      -      cred     ark ; 


i 
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5^ 
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i£=E^ 


*=£=M1 


When   sud  -  den  -  ly       a      voice  di  -  vine  Rang  through  the  si  -  lence    of       the    shrine. 


(  19) 


32*  Ceres*    66,86  (s.m.) 


Hymns  205,  89. 


JE3 


^ 


m 


sMe^ 


Paisiello. 


Fair  waved  the  gold-en      corn 


^g 


Fg=y 


a 


j  j; 


J5 
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u-        I  u     1         U      l 1 

In     Ca-naan's  plea-sant    land, 

n      L    -^  J.   J1  J.  TJ 
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I     vw,    1 
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1     i-  1     u   1     ^1       "j    f7"  f  f    ^^   1  —  1 

When  full    of   joy,  some  shin-ing  morn,  Went  forth  the  reap- er     band. 


=£ 


r  c  r  £ 


33.   Ktjobes.     66,86  (s.m.) 
Hymns  89,  205,  &c.  C.  Warwick  Jordan. 


2 
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1  rnn^i 

Come,  child-ren,  let    us         go  ! 


:r& 


Our    Fa  -  ther  is       our    guide  ; 


■t— *-i 


1     1    1 


!     1 


i^^? 


And    if      our   way  be  bright  or  dark,  He's    ev  -  er     at      our      side. 

j.j  j     1   rj  1    r  "1 


Hymns  99,  334,  &c. 


34*  £lee.    66,86  (s.m. 


George  Essex. 


iii.,, 

This    is      the    day   of    light 

A  A  J.     i 


i       i      i      i      i       i 

Let    there  be    light  to  -  day 

J-,--    J   J   J.     i 
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Sfei 


i» 


r.r  rwrrrT-  r  T'i 


O  Day-spring,  rise  up  -  on    our  night,  And  chase  its  gloom    a  -  way. 


55*  (E^atoey*    as. 


M. 


(From  "  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern"     By  Permission.) 
Hymn  210  (and  530  B.H.)  L.  G.  Hayne. 

V 


I        I       .       .       .        1 
A     few  more  years  shall  roll 

1  J    J 


,    ,    r 

few  more  sea-sons    come, 


h=f-p      i  - 
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f      r   1       f  r  "  f-  '  r  1    r "  & 

And   we    shall  be    with  those  that  rest,    A  -  sleep  with  -  in      the  tomb 


T-rr 


Then,    O     my  Lord,  pre  -  pare 
I  I         I         I         1  I 


My 

I 


soul  for    that  great  day  ; 


I         I 


m 


3£ 


1 r 


3? 


P 


O    wash  me    in    Thy   pre-cious  blood,  And  take  my    sins    a    -    way. 

j  J  J-  *_   1   j   j   j    4  J-  J-  j   j _j. 


^ 


r 


4 


f 


1 — r 


(21 ) 


56.  monsall  Dale.    66,86,1012. 


(Hymn  920  B.H.) 


dark'-ning glass,  Some    glo  -  rious  out  •  lines      pass, 


^iiii 


!£=?===?=& 


Of      love,     and    truth,     and 


^E 


I     II    I      II        I         I        I         LI 


i 


t=J: 


mm 


is 


^£=W 


m 


^=£=F 


J.    y    #  '-a? 


1        '  '.       '  .  r    •    1    1    1 

ho    -    li  -  ness,  and  power  ;    I     own  them  Thine,  O  Christ,  and  bless  Thee  for  this  hour. 


s= 


±^±* £:**{  + it?  '  j 


1 — r 


P 


j i 


:<=*_  sac 


SI 


i     I    I 


37.  Ki&brook*    6  6u,66n. 

Hymn  248  (Irregular).  W.  J.  Leaver. 


|fez£g 


:j=* 


5N=i 


=l=3v 


S 


i 


aCB7S=it 


r^ri^itrrjrrr'i' r  Orrir 


O  Thou  whose  ho-ly    love        Comes  to  us  from  a    -    bove, 
J      J^J'J.J-     Jp       -J   ^ -^  J       '         '^ 


Sweet  -  ly  o'er  our 


spir-it  in  our    life's  young         day;    Speak    to  us,  God  of   grace,  While  now  we  seek  Thy 

I 


^^siMhmmmim 


i     i 

3= 


P^^mW^rnz^ 


face,  Ask    -    ing  light   and   coun  -  sel     in     the    world's  dim         way. 


^^TPf 


(22) 


38*  £et  it  pass,    73,73,7773- 


Hymn  260 

Solo,  inf. 


C.  H.  PURDAY. 


m    Solo,  mf Chorus,  f,  ,      Solo. 


g      *     1*     i        1      '        i         i*    U    U     g 

Be    not  swift  to      take    of-fence,    Let    it      pass !      An  -  ger    is 


foe    to    sense, 


^mMm 


rffh 

Chorus. 

■    N    J — T1 

Solo.  . 

-^—  J — 4- 

t — 1* — r*>    -> — s-. 

jr-m w s ^T- 

jp£z 

-» ? — *- 

Let     it     pass 

* — * — J 

Let    it    pass ! 

(■       *       *       $ 

u    u    i*    u 

Brood  not  dark  -  ly 

[— • — » — =- 1 

— r-r- 

o'er  a  wrong 

*    *    * 

1  *    *    P    ;- 

Which  will  dis  -  ap  - 
N    *S    *S    V 

-* — *    i 

1  E    g    *  ' 

L^ £, — ^ ^_i 

L-j* ^         | " 

* — a*                  -• 

Chorus.         "**  rail. 


U»        U-        I  U*        "*        U 

pear    ere      long ;  Ra  -  ther      sing      this   chee  -  rv  song,     Let     it     pass  !    Let      it     pass ! 


59*  Patience,    75,75- 


Hymns  3 

tifcc 

37,  64. 

1 — 

W.  J.  Leaver. 
-£ — J        1  }     1        ,        l"^V| — 1-    — 1* 1 1 H 

-  r 

Lord 

J 

&    1     r    r    1     r        1       u     1    1 

,    we  wait,   Thy  sow-ers       wait,      Spent  with  boot-less    toil ; 
*        #         *        #        »                              "            "                                 =1 

=#-»'— J  T~J    "i    i     !  II    '    ">   -i — H fl 

P^= 

1 
Sow  - 

1 
— 9^- 

•                   *          •        *        *      J          J            S      J        J U 

i» f—1-* m     bp    *   u   I  :     +—Z — 5=t-^^J 

u»      ■                  III                           l*      1        1 

ing  ear  -  ly,    sow  -  ing     late,         On         a     stub-born     soil. 

-p — p — r-t-r — r — ^ r-"— r — w — H 

W^7 

=fc 

-^ 1 1 L-f- P_Hj p r ^ _|| 

(23) 


Hymn  64. 
fca — 


40.   Cnitlj*     75.75.d- 


Haydn. 


W^ 


1         1     1     1     1    r     r    r    i     r    fv_r 

Speak  the  truth,  for    that     is    right,  What -so  -  e'er   be      -      fall, 


m 


j—j- 


j-j. 


« 


r=r 


Pm 


*=~ 


3^= 


1    1    1    i     1    1    r     r  1    r    1 

Let  your  hearts  be   clear  and  light,       O  -  pen     un  -  to  all. 

J^-J    J  ,  J    J  J  .-J   a  ^   J 


1-    r     111 

Well  you  know  cle    -    ceit     is     sin  ;     Sa  -  tan  loves 

11       1    j_       \      A   A    A 


1      1 


iM^ 


j=i 


kd=i 


:P=r=f 


If       a  false  -  hood  you     be  -  gin, 

J_J-    1      1     J    J     J 


T 

He 


gs — r==f=f 


#^ 


is     wait  -  ing         by. 

J    I    I    J 


Hymn  13. 

Trebles  only 


4J.  better  Can!).    75.75.77- 


sk 


John  Adcock. 


Ev'-ry  morn  the  gold-en  sun,  Rises  warm  and  bright ;         But  the  eve-ning  com-eth  on, 


^ 


(24 


Full. 


I        L>  I      I 


rrr 


And  the  dark  cold  night :     There's  a  bright  land  far    a- way,  Where  'tis  nev  -  er-end-ing  day. 


42*  Deal     75,75>75>75,77,75- 


Hymn  217. 


Frank  L.  Moir. 
J u 


I 


-C- 


s 


^^ 


PE 


^21 


^g= 


C^ 


life  should  be,        Take    my  sins   a    -    way.  Je  -  sus,  Lord,  I    learn  of   Thee, 

ri 


, ,  J-  ±A=A=A  i  >. ,  ^' ,  I,  dM=dd  MAM  ■■ 


rail. 


S 


In  Thy  word  di    -    vine  ; 


Ev'  -  ry    pro  -  mise  there  I     see,      May  I      call      it 


M 


~^m 


^m^m 


^=s: 


f=r 


t— r 


Je  -  sus,  hear    my    hum  -  ble    song  ;  I       am  weak  but  Thou  art  strong  ; 


m 


45*  Sincerity*    75,75,7775- 


111 


Hymn  259. 

g        K    — feg 

r               i-»                 jfe                            -J 

American. 

Be 

5    cT 

the    mat-ter 

p      S      J— j 
what    it    may, 

f-f         I f- 

— 5 — » — 8— F— — S— ■ 

tr    *    u.      5 

Al  -  ways  speak  the 

J"  -r  /.  ji 

1 
truth  ; 

1 
-%  :     i     II 

^  **t  i 

=g       fe       ^~ 

t  I*    U    1   1 

Lg— 5— 5— S- 

r      1 

^ 


-d-jmr 


*         |£      U>      »«        U      U      I  k      i*      1* 

Whe  -  ther  work  or    whe  -  ther  play,     Al-ways  speak 


mm^z 


■»/  j>.,± 


i>    V» 


«       1 
the    truth. 


pi 


P3: 


X? 


C- C 


^=st 


£e£ 


irf 


1*      u      r^ 


Ne  -  ver    from  this    rule    de  -  part,  Grave  it    deep  -  ly 


on    your  heart, 

pa  j 


Writ-ten    'tis     on      vir  -  tue's  chart,  Al  -  ways  speak 


the     truth. 


P 


1 


s-r 


:f r *: 

L-  L*  l- 


44*  IDork,  for  tfye  nigfyt  is  coming.    76,75,76,75- 


Hymn  264. 


American 


1     *  *  n    1  :,  1     1     r  c  1?  r  1    1 

Work,  for  the  night  is        com-ing  !  Work  thro' the  morn-ing  hours ; 


::l  r  r'r 


3: 


f 


r     p   i       i      I         1         1         ill 

Work  while  the  dew     is    spark  -  ling,     Work  'mid  spring-ing  flowers ; 

i'ii1  t  r1  J 


^=^ 


A  *  J     J  .  A 


J  ■ 


F 


f=r- 


(26) 


I      I 

Work  when  the  day  grows  bright  -  er, 

A     J-.  J5  A    J.    J.        J. 


Work  in     the  glow-ing    sun  ; 

A  «J»Ji 


1              .            w        \              I 

| 

1& — 

— J — 

-^ — 

1 1 1 V- 

=i — p 

— m »  •   • — m p_ 

I         U      £    1         1 
Work,  for    the  night  is 

J    Jt  J  J     J 

— r — f  '  s — r — ^~ 

1 
com  ■ 

1 

1 

t=0- *p — g Z- 

\          III 

W  hen  man's  work   is 

A    A    A     J 

i 

done. 

1  . 

£^ 

I * 5 — I 1 — 

F     - 
1 

-1 

—m (• * P- 

r-f- —  1 

45.  2lgnus  Cfyrtstl    76,75,777; 


Hymn  32. 


John  Adcock. 


12^ 


2± 


II  I  I  I  I  "f" 

I    would  be     'Ihy   lit  -  tie    lamb,     Sa  -  viour   dear,     Sa-viour  dear ; 
J        J        J  I         I         I  I  I        A        j        J 


1     1     r    T  1     1        1      1      1      1      1 

Wilt  Thou  take  me     as      I      am  ?     Hast  Thou  room    for      me  ? 


Wilt  Thou  lead  me    all    the    day,         In  the  straight  and  nar  -  row  way  ? 


Shall  I 


ne  -  ver,    ne  -  ver      stray, 


wsm 


Bless  -  ed  One,  from      Thee  ? 
I 


P      P      1  "^       *    -0 — m. 


(27) 


46.  St  pfjilip*    76,76. 


Hymns 

282, 

23,  &c. 

hd ^ 

— l-i 

p=l 

1  ||  J3-JL 

=#=^= 

=t=T 

=g=fl 

&4*- 

0 

A 

m 
1 

hap 

1 

rf-i 

— m— 

■  py 

IN 

-*- 

jancl 

-m- 

of 

m 

pil- 

l"    *            (• 
1              I 

grims.     If        on  - 

-g-nffi  i- 

T  r 

ward   ye 

will 

1 

-« 

tread, 
1 — ^~ — H 

— 1- 

^ — 

J—jzi-sb:-!— 

-1 1— 

=t= 

N*= 

H 

p 


-i ^ 


U-, — I- 


& 


=*=i£ 


> m  .    r 


BESE 


:« 


1      ■  T    r    r    u    ■ 

With   Je  -  sus  as    your    Fel  -  low,      To      Je  -  sus     as      your  Head ! 


Hi 


+    A 


,  J»«l  ^ 


.ci.      .*. 


:(t=* 


£^e 


J-rJ-^-^U 


1 — r 


f3^ 


-» — g      r.: 


1 r- 


I 


47.  Jhitumm    76,76. 


Hymns  307,  212,  &c. 
4 


Mendelssohn. 


P^^^ 


3=F 


m 


zm=? 


r  r  r>  t 


The   year  is  svvift-ly      wan  -  ing  ;  The    sum-mer  days    are      past ; 
1  1  I       1       I  N  J    . 


Efe=2  - 

H-J^ 

N 1 1 

1 — 1 

r 1 

And 

A. 

*T-?  r: 

life,  brief  life, 

r  M1 

u   r     r 

is    speed  -  ing 

>        1         1 

r 

;  The 

I 

1 — • — 1 

T 

end 

r  r- 

is    near 

■ing 

fast. 

1 
-  rt  -■ 

— n 

^bV  r 

-T— 1 — ■— 

— U-P — t— 1 

— 1 = 

c=>   • 

=J 

1 — | 

T" 

T    r 

t-1 

1 — 1 

48.  Ctnby.    76,76. 


Hymn  23. 

Unison. 
ft 


John  Adcock. 


I        am      a      lit  -  tie     sol  -  dier,      Just  learn-ing      how  to     fight ; 


^ii^fitt^i 


(28) 


I 


Harmony. 


«E^ 


P 


i       i    r    i     i 


&• 


Then  help  me,  God  Al  -  migh  -  ty,       To       bat  -  tie    for    the   right. 


E 


-t — * 


S 


Hymn  231. 

— I- 


49*  pilgrimage*    76,76,76,73. 


T.  L.  Selby. 
4—, 1 


MR 


The  world  looks  ve  -  ry    beau  -  ti  -  ful,    And    full    of   joy   to 

J     j      1    jjji 


s-g-^-g 


-I     I     I 


The  sun  shines  out     in       glo  -  ry.        On     ev'  -  ry  thing    I 
I  I 


&  A  1   j.  J 


see 


11      1     r        'i    f~T~ 

I     know      I   shall  be      hap  -  py         While   in    the  world    I 
I 


A  ~   J,  J 


:;*: 


m 


stay, 

I   . 


m 


(29) 


Hymns  28,  130,  &c. 
'  fe-* ^— < 1 


50.  Scfyubert    76,76,d. 


Schubert. 


"<• — * — *      & 
l        1        I 
I     know  who  makes  the  dai 


111        r 

sies,  And  paints  them  star-ry       bright ; 
I       J       J       J-  I    . 


And    sure  -  ly  need  -  ful 

I         I         I         I 
-m-      -m-      -m-      -m- 


i*     I        I 
"Who  know      Him  as    my 


Y 

Je 


j  I        *    1        1 

sus,       And       in    His  love  con  -  fide 


AJ 


tF 


Hymns  312,  80,  &c. 


5^  Ejeber*    76,76,0. 


Bishop  Heber. 


m 


m^^^^^^ 


1 


W 


1     1.     1     1     1 

From  Green-land's  i  -  cy  moun  -  tains,  From     In-  dia's  cor  -  al  strand, 

r*   J.  *}■   *■    j  ,  J     J-„  J-  ,  J    J      i.J. 


a 


F 


f=f=r 


Bl 


— rn-i— I — =t=1 !~T — l=t 


^ 


r  rTT/r  r ■ 

Where  A  -  fric's    sun  -  ny  foun  -  tains    Roll  down  their  gol-den   sand. 


(30) 


!         I         I         I       J         ls_| 
From  many  an     an-cient         ri 


^ 


i       i       i      •     i      i 

ver,     From  many  a    palm  -  y    piain, 

I  I  J         J         J  !  I 


B 


^^: 


I 


^ 


^ 


=fcjF^5 


I       I       I       I 
They  call    us      to     de 

J  .  J    J    j  ..i.j^i 


r  r  r  r 


i  i 

ver    Their   land  from  er  -  ror's  chain. 


Hymns  85,  71,  &c. 


52+  £orele\\    76,76.0. 


German. 


We    s 


rs      k  J 


m  *    J 


ing    Je  -  sus,     Who   left    His  throne  a 
»       •       J    „     J   ,    J       ^  J        J 


■*"-t 


t^T 


And  came      on  earth    to      ran-som     The    chil-dren  of 


afc=St 


His 


love 


*-r 


r  e  r 


s 


g 


I  *        1        w»    1  u      1 

is       an    oft      told  sto  -  ry,      And    yet     we  love    to      tell 


js: 


^J: 


J        J* 


*NV~ 


g=t^zzc: 


S3^ 


How    Christ  the  King  of    Glo    -    ry   Once  deigned  with  man  to      dwell. 


J       J*  J 


d *- 


J-       >     I 


inn 


A 


m 


(30 


53.  2tberi>our.    76,76.  d. 

Hymns  173,  112,  &c.  George  Essex. 


u  ■     1  r    T      r ' 

Ho  -  san  -  na!  loud  ho  -  san  -  na  !     The     lit  -  tie  chil-dren     sang  ; 


f   1    1    ■    1    1    r 

Through  pil-lav'd  court  and      tem   -   pie      The  glo-nous    an  -  them  rang ; 


To     Je  -  sus  who  had  blessed  them,  Close  fold  -  ed      to   His      breast, 


-        S 


@3p^pg 


d=A 


-n-^r-Ti-r 


S± 


m 


r=r 


^EEE^^E 


s 


=F 


S-      P 


s 


1     c  r  1     '  r    1    r  r '  z 

The  chil  -  dren  sang  their    prais    -   es,     The    sim-plest  and  the     best. 


SfS§ 


J=J=^ 


H 


Hymns  192,  119,  &c. 


54*  Ccmcasfyire*   76,76.  d. 


P^PN 


^ 


Henry  Smart. 

H r- 


ZZ 


r 


r~T 


11  Come  tin  -  to    Me,    ye     wea 


ry,      And      J    zuill  give  you 

J.J    J  A  *  J 


rest. 


r 

O     bless  -  ed  voice   of       Je  -  sus    Which  comes  to  hearts  op 


*!■    J    .1 


_ ,     i    1H     J      J         1 J   „    J    .^LJ-j-i^U-. 


r 

prest  ! 


m 


(32) 


r  T   i    t 

It    tells    of    ben  -  e 


m 


TT 


^ 


m 


die  -  tion,     Of     par  -  don,  grace,  and  peace, 
\~  >     i  'J 


r^c 


s 


iaEI 


J=J=i 


^ 


H 


r   ^  r  r  r 

Of    joy  that    hath    no 


I  ,        ,       r     r     -r 

end    -    ing,       Of      love  which  can-not  cease. 


r~T~~r 


d 


J=± 


m 


Hymn  158,  194,  &c. 


^ J- 


55*  2TIapperleY*    76,76.0. 

T „ . i_ 


3 


S.  Irons. 


^5 


r 


r  r  r  r 


w 
i 


r  '    ' 


'Twas 
1 

God  that  made  the 
I    J      J       ^       J 

0  - 

cean, 

| 

And 

1 

laid 

pj 

its 

J- 

san 

1 
— * 

-  dy 

bed.   . 

1 

^-4 — m- 

-f — ^— r — f- 

^= 

9 

p 

f- 

# 

fs^— 

1 

1           '      1 

r 

1 

1 

1 

i 

i 

I      I      I      I 

He   gave   the  stars  their 

A   J.    1     ,    ri 


f — r  1    1 

And  built  the  moun-tain' 


He      made  the   roll  -  ing 

J   JJ 


thun 

I 


The    light'-ning's  fork-ed 


I 
flame  : 


(33) 


Hymns  144,  17,  &c. 


56*  Brctbgate*    76,76.  d. 


John  Adcock. 


S 


1       1    •      1    r    !    1      1        11      1    r 

O    Thou  be  -  fore  whose  glo-ry        The  worlds  shall  shrink  a- way, 

SI  1  J  rz  J  J  iJU*  j—r4-4—ti-J 


m 


Pip? 


^U=^L4 


-r-rr 


1        .    1    r   1     1       f    u 

Whose  heart  is  filled  with  mer  -  cy,     Look  down  on       us      to    -    day. 

J  j  J  j  ,  J — j  .  J    ,  ja  j. 


^£ 


^=P 


E  r   eg 

^J        1 


ip 


r 


P=m 


at 


f^f^tpF^^ 


To  Thee,    O      pre-cious  Sav-iour,    Our     hap  -  py  song    we      raise, 

J.  J.   J  J- 


Hymn  17 


•  I         I 
Suf-fer  the   lit-tle     chil-dren,    And     let    them  come  to  Me." 


For      all      the     lov-imj 


fa  -  vour,   Thai 


B€ 


d 


^ 


*=fl=e 


11     1  r 

at  crowns  our  youth-ful    days, 

Sj  ,  j  S3  J  -j 


?H 


£ 


-o- 


Hymns  86,  189,  &c. 


57*  Dunkirk*    76,76.0. 


g>: 


When    His   sal  -  va-tion  bring-ing        To    Zi  -  on  Je  -  sus  came, 

j    -j     1 


The  chil-dren  all  stood 

J.  J 


J.J  J  ^  J- .  ■"*■  *    -J- .  J  J  J  J  .J  ...  J  .  J  J  U  J 


P?^ 


sm 


^^^^ 


r      

Nor      did    their  zeal  of  -    fend  Him, 


II  I  I         '         I         I. 

sing  -  ing,        Ho  -  san  -  na    to    His    name 


e* 


A  j.    j    j  A  A  a 


4 

¥ 
(34) 


j.  j 


y 


j.  j  j. 


lpj^pg^PP=^l 


f  ♦  5:  ♦  r  "P"  ♦  ^ 

But    as  He    rode  a    -    long,         He    bade  them  still  at-tend  Him,     He    bade  them  still  at- 


K 


i-U 


rfTT-r- 


I     I 


i 


s^^^^= 


-j — I. 


^5gfe 


steii 


frf  1"  "  r "  r  T~r  r  f  r 

tend     Him        He    bade  them  still  at  -  tend    Him,     And     smiled    to  hear  their  song. 


«ff.j  i4  J 


■^ 


-  ,*  *QJ  J 


FF^F 


58.  Zttenfcelssofyn.    76,76.  d. 

Hymns  in,  98,  &c.  From  Mendelssohn. 

I 1- 


pi 


E~*     »~~?: 


HsHHpi 


i"  r  r  r  r 


1    1 


The  hours   of    day    are        o    -    ver,  The  eve-ning  calls    us    home  ; 


mw&- 


-J— JL 


j^ 


-*      m   ~^ 


t**t**?=F=£=P- 


qg       P pc 


=F 


I 


&*- 


m^^ 


T?-H 


Z=W 


^SEfE 


1        1 


1    t     r    t^i 

Once  more  to    Thee,  O         Fa    -    ther,  With  thank-fill  hearts  we    come  ; 

1     1    J    j    J    j^,    j    J    J    J    J    J    J. 
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j — 1- 


:i 


T-gy 


i^r— r 


r 


For 


I        I        I        I  I         1  1  ,_     ,        ,        ,  ,^_j 

all  Thy  count-less  bles-sings      We  praise  Thy  ho  -  ]y         name, 

I 1       j       i       J I     J 1       1        r^  : 


1    1       1  TCr 

cliang  -  ing,  Through  days  and  years  the  same. 


own  Thy  love    un 

J.    J    J 


(35) 


59*  Tlzwaxk.    76,76  (12  lines). 


Hymn  29. 

*r* 1 


S.  Reay. 


m 


Hz 


I    love    to    hear  the    sto  -  ry  Which   an  -  gel  voi  -  ces      tell, 


I         «         •         ■         I  I  I       >         I         I  1 

How  once  the  King  of    glo  -  ry     Came  down  on  earth  to       dwell. 

\   ±  A  j.     J 1 1     i._j ^l. 
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PPps 


W 


W^r 


^m 


1 r  r  r   i    '      1 

I      am   both  weak  and  sin  -  ful,    But    this     I    sure  -  ly       know. 


J.  J.  J 


±d 


I 
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±E± 


S 


-Hf 


i     r     r     r    t    -f     i 

The  Lord  came  down  to  save      me, 


I 


I         W     -m    jp.     ♦      t? 
Be  -  cause  He  loved  me     so. 


fc 


d=±^ 


4-t— 1 1 — -I   ,       I      „ 


I    love    to    hear    the    sto 

J    j   j  U    J 


* 


i      '     r  r  r    r    i 

ry,     Which  an  -  gel  voi  -  ces    tell, 

J  I  I       J I         I 

-1       J- 


& 


m^=HH^mmm 


How   once  the  King   of      gl 


I         '         '         I 
Came  down  on  earth  to  dwell. 

I 


(36) 


60*  pilgrims  anb  Solbiers*    76,76,76,76.0. 

Hymn  266.  J.  W.  Kent. 


I'll  !  I        I        ' 

A    band  of  maid  -  en      pil  -  grims,  We  stand  be-fore  Thee,  Lord,  For  life's  great  journey 

J      JjjJ     ^     J  J        .        I      J 


s — t- 


#— r 


-W m- 


x=t 


*      mi 


^=^ 


^=t 


rfl^ 


-j v s ■» —   — I 

r     1      F    r^H 


r  g  -*  f 


r- 


1     1  1    r    r   j     1 

seek   -   ing     The    guid-ance  of  Thy   word.  The  lamp  of    wis  -  dom    lend  us, 


M.    j*.      :m. 


*^  J  j 


To  light  our  dark-some  way  ;  With  ho  -  ly  love  in  -  spire  us,     Thy  sum-mons  to  o  -  bey. 


■  r  r  1  TLi 

In  paths  of 


In  paths  of  peace  our  foot-steps, 'Mid  fear  and  per  -  il      guide;      Nor    let    the  temp-ter 

I.IIJ.JTJ.J...I.J. 


i 


22=^: 
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^ 


^=H 


-nrr 


m 


lure     us     From  heaven's  own  way  a  -  side. 

:  A    A  ,j-L-Lj 
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rttr 


O !  Cap-tain    of   sal    -    va 
I 


T 


Our  weak-ness  clothe  with  might,  And  lead  us    e  -  ver    on  -  ward  To  love  and  do  the  right. 

J.  A.  A  A    1    j      JJ.+LAAAJ   ~  A-  A  A  J.  J 

^E=^  r-J-r-^-n r—  — , «-n T—  ♦■  <=>-, 


t-*1 — ^ 
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6\.  DreS&em     76,76.  d.  with  Refrain. 
Hymns  90,  330.  German. 

A  -  gain  the  morn  of    glad  -  ness,  The  mom  of    light,    is         here, 

J !- 


O,    rouse  ye,  Chris-tian  work-ers  !    Come  help  us,    one    and 

I 


And  earth  it  -  self     is        fair     -     er,     And  heaven  it-self  more     near 


^^ 


Why  Ion  -  ger  do    you       tar     -     ry  ?     O,    hear  ye      not      the 

J  A  v  ^  J .  J- j    1 ..  <L±-A    •    ' 


$ 


4t 


rr rr 


I  I  I 


The  bells,  like    an  -  gel  voi      -      ces,    Speak  peace  to  ev'  -  ry 

I  1  1       J       J         I         I 


breast ; 


Then  sound  it    loud  and  loud 


er,    Swell  high  the  clar  -  ion 

J       J         I       J      J 


And   all     the  land   lies     qui  -  et         To  keep     the    day    of       rest. 

-I- 


m 


r 

Till  from  each  Chris-tian  house-hold  An     an  -   swering  e-cho       floats. 
J        J  ... 


fe 


j i- 


§=S 


Mm^A 


O,    rouse  ye,  Chris-tian  work-ers  !       A    migh  -  ty     ran-somed    band  ; 


(38) 


He  rose  a  -  gain,  He  rose    a  -  gain 


~^r tzr 

i     i     r  *      *■      '  ^     i  ■ i        i 

We'll  work  and  pray,  and  sweep  a-way      In-tem-perance  from  the      land. 


km 
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S 
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Hymn  292. 


i 


62.  Cfye  Silent  Hirer*    76,76.77. 


German. 


p 


i^E    ^ 


a  I  ; 


=^ 


1     1     1      1      i       *     i         11        1    1      -p      :*~ 

When  for  me    the    si  -  lent     oar       Parts  the     si  -  lent      ri     -     ver, 


I       I 


I         I         I 


g 
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1      1 


I 


p 
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1     T  111      >    \        r  •  1     r    r     1 

And      I  stand  up  -  on      the  shore       Of     the  strange  for    ev 


M   .    d 


er  ; 


& 


-^ 


m 


*± 


Shall     I  miss  the  loved  and  known  ?  Shall  I     vain-ly     seek  mine  own  ? 

J - a J       J aL 


Shall    I  miss  the  loved  and  known?  Shall    I     vain  -  ly   seek  mine      own  ? 


(39) 


65.  follow  Itte.    76,76,7776. 


Hymn  206. 


German. 


Solo. 


Chorus. 


^111  l 

Fol  -  low  me, "  the  Mas-ter    said;     We   will    fol  -  low  Je    -   sus  ; 

I*     J         1       J      J 


Solo. 


Chorus. 
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By     His  word  and    Spi  -  rit    led,     We    will    fol  -  low    Je  -  sus. 

1  *  I'll 
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Still  for     us     He     lives   to     plead,    At     the  throne  doth  in  -  ter  -  cede, 

I        !         ! 
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J J J-r-J       J       rJ_ fr_ J g * 

I  h- 1 1 1 <5> II  I  ■ 


m 


r= 


^^^E 


F=r 


Of  -    fers  help   in      time   of  need ;     We     will   fol  -  low      Je   -  sus. 


64-  <Oeen]orpes,    76,76,86,86,76,76. 

T.  R.  Matthews. 


The  boys  and  girls   of     Eng  -  land,     O      hap  -  py  may  they        be  ; 


S^iil^grts 


at   A,  J- 


(40) 


The  hope  of   home  and    coun  -  try,     The     no  -  ble,  good,  and  free  ! 


r  r  r  f  r  f   c  r   r   r  r  r  r  f 

With  warm  af  -  fec-tions  rich  -  ly  blessed,  In     vir-tue  trained,  and  truth  ; 


1         '         I         I 
May  grace  and  mer  -  cy     ev  -  er    rest    On      all     our  cher-ished  youth  ! 


=*— *- 


I         i    || J- 
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r r      ■      w  ■    i    i 

The    boys  and  girls    of      Eng-land,       O       hap  -  py    may  they    be 
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^J"fJ I U 


rJ    . 
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The  hope   of  home  and    coun-try,      The      no  -  ble,  good,  and  free 


(41  ) 


Hymn  328. 


65*  Sbenpoob*    76,76,86,86,76,76. 

John  Adcock. 


*    ■        '        1  11  1 

Come,  friends,  the  world  wants  mending,  Let  none  sit    down  and      rest; 


f '  r  i ''  f   r   r   r     r— mr     r— r      r 

But    seek    to      work  like  he  -  roes,    And  no  -  bly       do    your     best. 

J   U J_J LJ J     J     ^      *     J       J- 


^ 


I  I        I       •       I        I        £    I 

Do     what  you  can    for    fel  -  low-man,  With  hon-est  heart  and    true, 


*UUJ    j.j:^ 


L^_J_J. 
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1     1      1 

Much  may      be    done  by  ev 


ry  one,  There's  work  for  all  to       do. 


f^-gP^P 
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I       I 


I  I  I  I  !  I  I  Ud        I 

Come,  friends,  the  world  wants  mend-ing,  Let     none  sit    down    and       rest 

■J3  J  .    J 


(42) 


Hymns  67,  160,  &c. 


66.  (Oeoelanb*    76,86,86,86  (or  76,76.  d.) 

Root. 


z  z  z  z  *  f  z    c  c  z  z  r 

Sup-pose   the    lit  -  tie      cow  -  slip   Should  hang  its    gold-en    cup, 


m 


And  say,  I'm  such    a         tiny     flower,     I'd      bet  -  ter    not  grow  up 
J.     J"    J1    J?     J*    JC^i    J>         J?      u  j-    J>     >       |»       I 
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wea  -  ry 
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travel  -  ler 

Would 

miss  its 

fra-grant 

smell  ! 
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u 

^N_P            * 

1 

How  many  a      lit  -  tie  child  would  grieve  To      lose    it    from  the  dell ! 


(43) 


Hymns  no,  168. 


67*  ZHeirtngen.    76,76,1 


German. 


P 
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g£#Pll 


£^ 


f"  *  f-     U^~        '  'III 

The  day    is   past  and       o      -  ver  :       All  thanks,  O   Lord,  to    Thee ! 


-(•-        I  1  1  w     i  || 

We  pray  Thee  now,  that      sin  -  less       The   hours  of   dark  may    be. 


2r 


O      Je-su!  keep  us   in  Thy  sight,  And  guard  us  thro' the   com-ing   night 

'.  J-  j  ja.  4  •  j  _i . 


J      J.  _r>    !      !       !      N    1 
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68.  doltDyn.    76,88,6. 


Hymn  60. 

Trebles  only 


John  Adcock. 


a^i^^^^ 


-p — r    r 

P   O      what  can  lit  -  tie  hands  do       To  please  the  King    of       heaven? 


g^-'-ftr** 
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tie      hands   some      work      may       try 


hph^s 


r    1    fr  r    r     1     r  r    r 


r 

help     the   poor  in     mi    -    se  -  ry  :       Such  grace  to     mine  be 


r 


given. 

I 


(44) 


69-  Syc^ar.    775,775. 


Hymn  20 


Emma  Lambert. 


1      ]*" 
Ho  -  ly  Je-sus,      who  didst  die      On    the  cross  for    such  as         I, 


ft       & 
Teach  me    how   to      pray 


r 

Hear  and  keep    me    by     Thy      might 


From   the      dan  -  gers     of      the  night,  And    from       sin     by  day. 


70*  £jumilit\\    777,5. 


Hymns  39,  33,  333,  &c. 


P 


John  Adcock. 


WM=M<=M 


W 


f=r 


1      r    1     r      1     1     1     1 

Je  -  sus,  when  He    left   the   sky,      And  for    sin  -  ners  came   to    die, 
i      j     JJ      iJJ        J-     J.     J     J-      J.     J-     J- 
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3=e — r=^ 
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1     r    1 

mer  -  cy    passed  not     by 
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Lit  -  tie   ones  like 

1   J   «Uj- 


Hymns  94,  135,  &c. 


7\.  KYrte,    77,77- 


Mozart. 


Lord,  this  day  Thy  chil  -  dren  meet 
!      '       I 


In      Thy      courts  with  wil  -  ling  feet 


^"1  _        I  II 

Un    -    to    Thee  this    day         they  raise 


rJTr    r  r  f  r] 

Grate-ful  hearts    in  hymns  of  praise. 

2  J  J 


Hymns  135,  128,  &c.  72.    Kkkstdll.      77,77. 


■4-r 


F.  W.  Hird. 


r—r    r  rr*r 


Let       us  sing  with   one   ac  -  cord  Praise    to     Je-sus  Christ  our  Lord  ; 


I         I 


U^ 


g^iS^^^^I 


H1  rr     f  f  r 


He       is     wor-thy  whom  we  praise,  Hearts  and  voi  -  ces     let      us    raise. 
J     J       J     J     J  J 


^ 


Hymns  343,  225,  &c.  75.    St  2ttark,      77,77-  John  Adcock. 


1     1      1  „T    I  1     '     1      1     r     r 

When  this  song    of   praise  shall  cease,  Let  Thy  ser-vants,  Lord,  de  -  part 


With    the  bless  -  ing  of     1  hy    peace,    And  Thy  love    in    eve  -  ry  heart. 

j .  J  J  ^  v  J.   J 


(46) 


Hymns,  9, 237,  &c    74.  2lnrient  Citany*    77,77- 


1     i —    1     f     1     r    1      1      v  \    1      1 

Christ    is   mer  -  ci  -  ful    and    mild  ;  He     was  once  a        lit  -  tie  child  : 


J_^ 


§s 


v    1     1      iri 

He  whom  heaven-ly  hosts   a  -  dore  Lived    on  earth   a  -  mong  the  poor 

J.  .       >    u  !  J-*-_J  I  N|  'l  I 
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Hymns,  229, 61,  &c.        75*  St  23ees*    77,77. 


J.  B.  Dykes. 


f*t^. :  i  I  H^-T^r^M^1 
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1       u    1     1     1       1     1     1     1       1    1 

Take  my   life      and    let     it      be      Con  -  se  -  era  -  ted,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 

JL-J    J    j  ..  J  4  4   J.J v-A 
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Take   my   mo  -  ments  and  my  days,     Let  them  flow  in  cease  -  less  praise 
i  I        A      J       J         -"""l        I         I       J 
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Hymns  204,  229,  &c.  76.    PctCY-      77,77- 


John*  Adcock. 
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»  i* 


f-T     i     r 


pt=t=t 


Bles-sed     Je-sus,        life    is    fair,        I    have  known  no    se-cret    care; 


ismi 


J  _n 


-. — «L 


e    e 


F^^ 


»— ' y 


i      i 


i 


fcSi 


E3 


•>     * 
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Sun-beams  all    a  -  round  me  rest, 

j        I        I      J         I        l         l 

S — ^-i — *^ 
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Joy    is     still     my  bo-som's  guest. 
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(47) 


Hymn  179. 


77*  IDirtemberg*    77,77,4- 


German, 


1      l 


Christ  the  Lord  is     risen  a-gain  ;  Christ  hath  bro-ken  eve-ry  chain  ;  Hark  !  an-ge  -  lie 


-'     J      J     J,  J     J      riu4    J 


I   J   J-      ' 
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Hymn  35. 


78.  3esus  'oces  m^-    7777,5556. 


Bradbury. 


U     ^     U»  -   £     U     U    I        U     1^     U     U     U>     t* 
Je  -  sus  loves  me!  this  I  know,  For  the  Bi-ble  tells  me  so  ;  Lit-tle  ones  to 

^       S       IS       S       h 


U      1        b»     W      U      b»      £      £      I        I        U>      U      U»      ' 
Ilim  be-long,  They  are  weak  but    He    is  strong.  Yes,   Je-sus   loves  me, 

J*     n 1     >    j>     s     n    J    j>     1 i__-n_jl  _>_*L 
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1     ^    u    u   i       u    u   u   £   £    r 

Yes,  Je  -  sus  loves  me,     Yes,    Je  -  sus  loves  me,  The  Bi-ble  tells  me  so. 


I      J*       N      J*     J  I      J*       N        I*    -J-        >       N      Is    J*.      fc        I 
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Hymns  83,  88 


7%  CloDeliy-    77,77,77- 


MORELAND. 


U.      I        J         I         I 
Thou  who  once  on    mo-ther's  knee  Wast   a      lit  -  tie     one   like   me, 


J\J       J   ,    J       J   ,    J    „J    •     J,   J- 


1     1     1     r    1     r     1        1     1     1     1 

When    I     wake  or     go      to      bed,     Lay  Thy  hands  up  -  on 


my 


head, 
I 
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Let     me   feel  Thee  ve 


11      ■     -    1     r    r 

ry    near,     Te  -  sus  Christ,  our     Sa 
J        J         J         *    J. 


viour 


r 

dear. 


Hymns  125,  295,  &c. 


80.  Derona.    77,77,77- 


Italian. 


For  the  beau-ty       of    the  earth,    For   the    glo  -  ry 


For   the  love  which  from  our  birth      O  -  ver    and      a  -  round    ue     lies, 

i      JJ     J      J         ! 


H 


1      1       1    1      r    w    1        1      i      i — -   1  1    1 

Lord   of    all,     to  Thee  we    raise    This   our  grate  -  ful      hymn    of  praise  ! 


m 
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Hymn  166. 


8h  (EpljeSUS.     77,77,77- 


Neander. 
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As     withglad-ness   men   of 
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old      Did 
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the    guid  -  ing 
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star 
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be  -  hold  ; 

1         1 

^LJ_ 

r  •  c  r  ^=r= 

1 

=S^ 

-1 — 

i=pJ 

r  r-FT  r  r  r  r 


J   -r-i  1  * 


1        1 
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As   with  joy  they  hailed  its   light,  Lead-ing     on-ward,  beam-ing  bright: 
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So,  most  gra-cious  God,  may  we 
J-     J-     J-      J       J      J      J-i| 
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E  -  ver-more  be    led     to    Thee 
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82.  Hcqutem.   77,77,77. 

Hymns  184,  242,  &c.  W.  Schultes. 


Gra-cious  Spi  -  rit,  dwell  with         me !  I      my    -    self  would  gra-cious         be, 


rr    r  r  r  rr 


And  with  words  that  help     and  heal      Would  Thy      life     in    mine    re  -  veal ; 


B^M^l^:!! 
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And  with  ac  -  tions  bold  and         meek       Would  for  Christ  my      Sa  -  viour   speak. 
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83*  2?osamurtb*    77,77.0. 


Hymns  93,  320,  &c. 


Schubert. 
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God   of  mer-cy     and    of      love,  Lis  -  ten   from  Thy   hea  -  ven  a-bove, 
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While  to    Thee  my     voice  I      raise,      In      a      morn-ing   hymn  of  praise. 
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It     was  Thine  al  -  migh-ty         arm    Kept  me    all  night  long  from  harm 

J.   A   A   A   J     J     J        J     J     -!     J      J    - 1     -i 
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It      is      on  -  ly,     Lord,  by  Thee,   That    an  -  o  -  ther    morn   I       see. 
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84-  St  (Seorge*    7777-0. 

Hymns  95,  277,  &c.  Sir  Geo.  Elvey. 
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Morn       a- wakes    and     wood-lands  ring,       Earth  and  heaven  with    glo   -  ry     shine ; 
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Glad        as  birds    of       dawn   we      sing,      Brim  -  ming    o'er    with      song     di  -  vine. 
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Sun  -  beams  glit  -  ter,      day       is    come,      Fled       are    all      the      fears      of     night 
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Stones  will  shout,   if 
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lips     are  dumb : — Praise  to    Thee  great    God       of     Light 


Hymns  12,  82. 


85*  (Srange*    7's  (12  lines.) 


John  Adcock. 


i     1     T      T    r     111      u 

Ev'  -  ry      lit  -  tie    step     I     take      For-ward    in     my  heav'n  -  ly  way, 


(52) 


Eve  -  ry    lit  -  tie         ef-fort  make       To  grow  Christ-like  day     by    day  ; 

J     J J    A     A    4.    fi      A   A     1      1 
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Lit  -  tie   sighs  and     lit  -  tie  prayers,  E  -  ven   lit  -  tie  tears  which  fall ; 


Lit  -  tie  hopes  and  fears  and  cares,     Sav  -  iour,  Thou  dost  know  them  all. 
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Thus  my  great-est      joy     is      this,     That  my    Sav-iour,    lov  -  ing,  mild, 
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Knows  the  child-ren's  weak-ness-es,       And  Him-self    was  once       a     child. 
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86.  (Emmanuel.    77,88,77. 


Hymn  87. 
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I  Trebles  only. 
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John  Adcock. 
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ft/  Who    is    this    in  yon-der     stall,      At     whose  feet  the  shep-herds  fall  ? 

r_  J-  .'     J nj    ri  j    j    j  .1    j 
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/  'Tis  the  Lord,  O  wond-rous  sto-ry  !  'Tis  the  Lord,   the  King  of  Glo-ry  ! 
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Harmony, 
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At  His  feet      we    hum-bly  fall,  Crown  Him,  crown  Him,  Lord  of  all. 


Hymn  22. 


87.   Patty.     77,88,77,77- 


Henry  Houseley 


T  1    1    1    t    l.  •      r   '    ' 

I      am      Je  -  sus'    lit  -  tie  friend  ;    On  His  mer  -  cy       I      de  -  pend  ; 

J— J-J    j  ,jj_.  J  J- 
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If      I      try  to  please  Him  e-ver,     If       I  grieve  His  Spi  -  rit    ne  -  vcr ; 
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O    how   ve    -    ry    good    to    me        Will  my  Sav  -  iour     al-ways     be ! 
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I        am  Je  -  sus'  lit  -  tie  friend,   On    His    mer  -  cy       I 


de  -  pend. 
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Hymn  180. 


88*  St  illbirms*    78,78,4. 


Dr  Gauntlett. 
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Je  -  sus    lives  !  thy   ter  -  rors    now         Can  no    Ion  -  ger.  Death,  ap- 
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pal        us :       Je    -    sus      lives !     by      this      we        know      Thou,     O 
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Grave,  canst        not      en  -  thral       us. 
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89*  Bestooob*   78,78,77. 

(Hymns  669,  509,  548,  B.H.)  John  Adcock. 
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Light  of  light,     en  -  light  -  en   me,    Now   a  -  new  the   day    is    dawn-ing  ; 
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Sun  of  grace,  the      sha  -  dows  flee,  Bright-en  Thou  my  Sab-bath  morn-ing ; 
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With  Thy  joy  -  ous    sun  -  shine  blest,  Hap-py     is      my      day  of       rest. 
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Hymn  38. 


90.  ^ermatfc   83,83.       emmalambert! 


i    r 

Je  -  sus,    the  child  -  ren  are    call  -  ing,  O     draw  near  ! 

T~2    J    j   -J- ,  J_^_  j  .  u  j  8   j .      sTji. 


Fold  the  young  lambs  in  Thy  bo  -  som,       Shep-herd 


dear  ! 


Hymns  314,  77-  91-    COflfeljOlme,  83,83,8883.     T.R.Matthews. 
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of  -  ten  think  of    hea-then  lands,   —   Far        a    -    way  ;  Where  high  the  pa-gan 
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tem-ple  stands, — Far    a_-  way  ;      And  where  each  help-less  child  is  led  To  bow 
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gods  its  head,  While   ma  -  ny    mut-tering  charms  are  said,   —   Far 
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Hymns  77,  118. 


92*  (D,  so  Bright !    83,83,8883. 
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There      is        a      bet   -   ter   world    they  say, 
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so   bright 
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O,      so  bright ! 
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Where  sin      and     woe    are      done      a 
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O,       so    bright  ! 
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O       so  bright  ! 

J-  J-  J 


f  CI 


111      r    r    r    f 

And    mu  -  sic    fills        the    bal  -  my  air,      And      an  -  gels  bright  and 
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are  there, 


A 4- 


And   harps      of     gold     and      man-sions  fair 


gJ^F^N 


(57) 


93*  BrockleY-    847,847. 


(Hymn8S3B.H.) 


W.  J.  Leaver. 
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Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  wak  -  ing  ;  Now  is  break-ing  O'er  the  earth     an  -  o  -  ther  day  ; 


«>-^J     ■  r-j  r  i-'hj 
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Cometo  Him,  who  made  this  splendour,  See  thou  render  All   thy  feeble   strength  can    pay. 
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94.  Slackfyeatfy,    84,84,8884. 


Hymn  140. 


W.  J.  Leaver. 
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O      God,    who  art  through  all  the  years,     For        e 


ver  -  more 


I         U-     I         I         I  ^    I  > I  I 

Whom  an  -  gels  in   the  star    -    ry  spheres,         Sing  -  ing     a    -    dore  ; 


1    tjt  z  r  r u-  r  r,r    ' 

Whom  sage  and  seer  of  ear-ly  days,  In  time's  first  morn-ing  songs  did  praise, 


Omit  this  note,  and  t  make  this  slur  in  verses  2  and  4. 
(58) 


Hymn  200. 


95*  3esus  is  fyere.    84,84,8884. 


Wm.  Stevenson. 


■  •  U  r   t   r    u  1        p   u   u   1       f  u  p 

To  -  ge-ther  met  in   Je-sus'  name,     Je  -  sus  is  here  ;      Je  -  sus  is  here  ; 
N      ■     J'  j       n     J       m    J  J*    J*    J*    J         J*    J"     S 


To-day    as   yes  -  ter  -  day  the  same,     Je  -  sus  is  here  ;     Je  -  sus    is  here  ; 


He  hears  the  faint-est    sigh  for  rest,  The  weak-est  throb  of  ach-ing breast; 
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Ac  -  cept  Him  as    a    wel-come  guest,  Je-sus    is  here, 
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Je  -  sus  is  here. 
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Hymn  202. 
*-. 1- 


%.  3Htnots»    84,84,8884. 
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Bradbury. 
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When    the   day     of        life      is      dawn  -  ing,  Come,  come  to        me. 


J-,    >    J      J  ,-J 4 


In        the  heart's  fresh  ear  -  ly    morn  -  ing,  Come,  come  to        me  ; 
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While  thine  eye  with  hope  is  beam-ing,  While  thy  soul  of  Heaven  is  dream-ing. 
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±E=fe 


t=F 


^ 


£=ct^ 


f — r~"-w — w — w 
1      1      1      1      1 
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And        its     light     a  -  round  thee  stream-ing,     Come,  come  to       me. 
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9?-  Stephanos*    85,83. 

Hymns  190,  208,  239.  Sir  H.  W.  Baker. 

I        1        1 


Art  thou  wea  -  ry,     art   thou  Ian  -  guid,   Art  thou  sore  dis     -     trest  ? 


r  r  r  r  r    r  r    r— r 

"Come      to      Me,"  saith  One,  "  and  com  -  ing        Be  at  rest. 

I  I 


98*  2Incjel  Doices*    85,85,843. 


S.  Reay. 


rTf  1    i  u 

An-gel  voi-ces  e-ver  sing-ing  Round  Thy  throne  oflight,  An-gel  harps  for  e-ver  ring-ing 

I       I       I 
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Rest  not  day  nor  night ;  Thousands  only     live  to  bless  Thee,  And  confess  Thee,  Lord  of  might 


1   r  1 


Hymns  80,  207,  &c. 


99.  Zfouport   86,76,76,76. 


A.  R.  Watson. 


s 


There's  a  Friend  for  lit-tle    chil  -  dren,      A  -  bove  the  bright  blue  sky, 
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Friend  who  ne  -  ver  chan  •  ges,    Whose  love  will  ne  -  ver 
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like    our  friends  by  na    -    ture,  Who  change  with  chang-ing  years, 
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Friend  is   al  -  ways  wor  -  thy 

J.    J- J.   J?  J.-    4 
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Of  that    dear  name  He      bears. 
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(61) 


*00,  St  Cuttjberh    86,84. 

Hymns  l86,  287.     (From  "Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern"  by  permission.)      J.   B.  DYKES. 


Our   blest    Re-deem-er,    ere      He  breathed  His  ten-der  last  fare-well, 


Hymn  73. 


\0\.  Oje  Sweetest  Hame*    86,85,8885.. 

Arthur  Page. 


The  sweet-est  name  in  heaven  a-bove,         Chil-dren  sing,  chil-dren  sin< 


I         ■         ■         1         l         '  I  ''-II 

Our   bles-sed    Saviour  crown'd with  love,      Chil-dren  sing   to-day; 

J        J       J       J       J      _J  J     J.      J 


The  Friend  whose  e-ver  watch-ful  care  Will  guard  our  feet  from  eve-ry  snare, 

J        I         1        I        I 


Who  loves  to    hear   our   ear-nest  prayer,       Chil-dren  sing   to  -  day. 
J.      J      J      -J       J         I 
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Hymns  io,  47,  &c. 


\02.    CitlberU    CM.  (or  76,76).  German. 


Dear  Je  -  sus     e  -  ver      at      my  side,  How  lov  -  ing  must  Thou    be, 

-m-      -m-       -m-       * -»-      ■M-      -m-      •+- 


w       -m-       -m- 
To    leave  Thy  home  in  heaven,  to  guard      A     lit  -  tie   child  like    me. 


fh     f     I  I          I          1          l         I         I         I         I 

With     all    our  hearts   to      God  our  King — Ho  -  san  -  na    let      us 


Hymns  78,  247,  &c.  104*    £)0TSU\.      C.  M.  C.  E.  HORSLRY. 


I         1         I         , 

There    is      a  green  hill    far       a-way,  With-out      a       ci  -  ty    wall, 
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Where  the  dear  Lord  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied,    Who  died  to    save    us     all. 


(63) 


Hymns  224,  65,  &c.  105.    BoIStCttl.     CM. (or  76,  76).  Weber. 


.  rr  r^r  ~r  r  r 

O  Lord,  while  life  and  hope  are  young,  And  all    are  kind  to     me  ; 

J-\'    j .  J3.  J  i  i 


While  strains  of    plea -sure    fill  my  tongue,  Let    me    re  -  mem-ber  Thee. 


Hymns  134,  188,  &c.  \06,    23elt>Otr>      CM. 


John  Adcock. 


1    1"    r  1     r     1  \     zz  '     '     '     1 

Je  -  su  !  the  ve  -  ry  thought  of  Thee,  With  sweet-ness  fills  my  breast ; 


But  sweet-er    far    Thy  face    to    see,    And      in  Thy  pre-sence  rest. 


1— \ 
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Hymns  126,  203,  &c.  J  07*    KtCtjlTlOnb*      CM. 


Haweis. 


Great  God,  the  world    is     full      of  Thee,  Thy  kind  -  ness    and    Thy  power ; 


The  bright  blue  sky,  and   roll-ing    sea,    Green  tree,    and   sum  -  mer  flower. 
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Hymn  117. 
l 


J08,  riatttntY-    cm. 

A 1 , „ h-r— \- 


Henry  Laiief.. 


Come,  hap-py  child-ren,  come  and  raise,  Your  voice  with  one  ac  -  cord  ; 


Come,  sing  in    joy  -  ful    songs  of  praise  The    glo  -  ries   of      the      Lord. 
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Hymns  299,  30,  &c.        J  09*    <£t>aUC}elist,     c.M.  Mendelssohn. 

fr^  — 1 1 * r-J N !— n ten — 1*        T^\      _]--, I" 
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I     love    to  think  of  heaven,  O  Lord,  That  land  so  pure  and    bright, 
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Where  ne  -  ver  fade  the    fair-est  flowers,  And  ne  -  ver  wanes  the    light. 


Hymn  26.  \  \0.   Qa\bX00k.      C.M.  John  Adcock. 

Trebles  only. 


-    -  u    1      1      1  —I 

I     have  a  dear  and    hap-py  home,  And  much  my  home  I      love;     And 


II  >l 

yet      I      know  there    is      for     me         A      bet  -  ter  home  a  -  bove. 


(65) 


m  ♦  <SlOV\.     CM.  (with  Refrain. ) 


Hymn  4. 
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A-round    the  throne  of    God  in  heaven  Thousands  of  chil  -  dren  stand 


r  r  r  r  r  r  '    r   r  trtrr  f  r 

Chil-dren  whose  sins  are     all    for  -  giv'n,    A       ho  -  ly,  hap  -  py  band. 
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Refrain. 
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Sing-ing  glo  -  ry,   glo  -  ry, 
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glo 
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ry,  Sing-ing  glo-ry,    glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry. 
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Hymn  15. 


\\2.  £ucellcu    86,86,76,76. 


Emma  Lambert. 
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God  make  my   life     a      lit  -  tie   light,  With-in     the   world  to   glow ; 

J.    J 
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A       lit  -  tie   flame  that  burn-eth  bright,  Wher-e  -  ver    I      may    go. 
J         I        I 
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I      I       I      I      I  I         I       I      I       I      I      I 

O     Fa  -  ther,  help   Thy  chil    -    dren  !    Do  Thou  our  foot-steps  guide 


?  r  <r  t  f  f 

We    walk  in  peace  and      safe    -    ty,  While  keep  -  ing  at    Thy  side. 


\\5.  Spotjr.     86,86,86. 


Hymns  24,  55,  323. 


Spohr 
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I     can  -  not  do  great  things  for  Him,  Who  did  so   much  for 

1    lr±A  A    J. 


me  ; 


I         I 


el 


«: 


I 

M. 


E^Q 


e=^ 


te 


1 — r 


^u^=^_^4^ 


But    I  would  like    to  shew    my  love,  Dear  Je  -  sus,  un  -  to         Thee  : 


J 


g£ 


-:«. 


I    J. 


J-  J-    '  J- 


i^ 


B 


:£=:^ 


.1 


Faith-ful     in    ve    -    ry    lit  -  tie  things,  O     Sa-viour,  may  I 


I        I 


B 


$=*£ 


1     1 


1  ;v 


SEPE? 


(67) 


Hymns  55,  24,  323. 


U4-  Sfyeltereb  Dale.    86,86,86. 


German. 


t f    u>    Z  T 

O    lit  -  tie    birds  that  all    day  long    Car  -  ol      in    ev    -  ry        tree, 
h    J          f*     J       J* 

-  -*    ..    rv^i — ji-j — _r,    1^4- 


S 


-  r 

Wnat  is    the    se  -  cret  of    your  song,  The  mean-ing  of    your    glee  ? 

J*  .J     J*  J    .   J*  J       r*  r*     ,       ^  Jl    J*  J.^J 


-p-^5: — -S^ 
You  are    so     ve  -  ry,    ve  -  ry  glad  ;  How  lov  -  ing  God  must       be  ! 

^j    is  j  ,  >  j     h  j       hi      *  j      n    i  — ^  i 


m 


*=^ 


:^rh 


Hymn  165. 


\\o.  (Efye  Zlngels'  Song.    86,86,86,8, 

J i- 


S.  Reay. 


4 


^ 


?=^— f^-sM 


'     ■  ■    r   r     i     •     i     i     i 

Now  let    us    sing   the    an  -  gels' song,  That  rang  so  sweet  and 

i     i     i     i 


clear, 


^M 


m 


mi^mm 


p^ 


i ,    i    T    i     i      r    r    i 

When  heav'n-ly  light  and    mu  -  sic    fell 

I         I       J  I         I 


i        i         I         I         I 
On    earth-ly    eye    and 


? 


B£ 


m 


^mmm 


m 


i     n      i      i      »      •      '       iii       ii 

To    Him  we    sing,  our  Sa-viour  King,  Who  al-ways  deigns  to 

g=£ 


hea 


(68) 


y  U   U   — -  ***(     W 

Glo-ry  to  God,  and  peace   on  earth,  and  peace,    peace      on         earth. 

_fi  J"  _P  -T3    n 


*   U   > 


\\6.  Sullitxm's  2Iubite.    d.cm. 

Hymn  280.  Arthur  Sullivan. 


Unison 


I      heard  the  voice  of    Je  -  sus   say,  "  Come  un-to    me    and    rest; 

Org.  I  I 


i 


gj-1  tf^£#L — 1 


BE 


S 


ife 


ter  ^      "P      "J^-  -p-       f        J    [-<s-—   "1  tip    • 

Lay  down,  thou  wea-ry   one,  lay  down   Thy  head  up  -  on  my  breast :" 

I ^    l  I 


E 


EE 


^ 


Harmony. 


-* 1- 


:P=3: 


-r  r    r- 


T    f-  \j* 


m 


p^j  1   1   1  -p  f  p- 

I      came   to    Je  -  sus  as  I        was,      Wea-ry  and  worn  and  sad  ; 

2nd  and  yd  verses.  and  I    drank  Of  that    life    giv  -  ing  stream 

J  .J  J    1  . 1     1     n      i    i>">  j   J.     1 


3r±5 


£ 


■E 


P 


^F 


*       P • «- 


1 


I      i 


S 


p-t-g- 


I  ! 

/     I    found   in  Him 
I 


¥ 


44* 


rest  -  ing  place,  And  He  has  made  me      glad. 

J.  J.  J  J.   J    ,     1     1 


(69) 


Hymn  81. 


\\7.  Palestine,    d.c.m. 

> ! J-, 1 * h-n !— , f- 


I  I  U     I  |  |  U     |  II  I  I 

There  was      a  love  -  ly   gar  -  den  once,  A     gar  -  den  bright  and  fair, 


±rJ2)- 


f#*=d 

bJ.  j  j  .  j  i  j 

•  vN  J  II   -! — j    *K  J — r    P' J  || 

The 

1  f  •   mm — *-LT 

u    i      i 

sweet-est  flowers  in    E  - 

J  .  *  J    J  ,  «L 

—  • ^_H ■ m     J J gJ      J    | 

:  i     r    r  f  r  f  r 

den  bloomed,  And  pur-est    joys  were  there. 

-t — 

1       >   1 

-« p—  1 — 1 m f p : U 

p          |          II— 1 1 j ! 1 L_^ U 

I  u—     I         I 

Ad  -  am    and  Eve    in    hap  -  pi  -  ness  With  -  in    that  gar  -  den  dwelt ; 


With  joy  -ful  heartsthey  served  their  God,  In  prayer  they  hum-bly  knelt. 


Hymns  161,  254.  \\&    23eU}iefymU      D.C.M 


German. 


We  thank  our  lov  -  ing   Fa  -  ther,  God,  For  all    His  mer  -  cies  given  ; 


Which  help  to  make  our    life      a    joy,       And  guide  our   feet    to  heaven. 

J  *  ^  ,  J  .  J, 


=fefe^qrf 


f^ 


m 


b«  1 
(70) 


i     i     I     i     r     r  r     p  T        ii 

His  bount-eous  hands  our  wants  sup-ply  With    ne  -  ver   fail  -  in^    love; 


i     i     j —    !      r     r    r    i     i 

And  all  who    on    His    help  re    -    ly,     His    best    of  bles-sings  prove. 

J_  ♦      J       J 


Hymns  142,  11,  &c. 


U9*  Prospect   d.c.m. 


Old  English. 


O  Lord  of  Life  !  for        all      Thy      care         We       bless     Thy  ho  -  ly        name  ; 


r  r  r  r  rr^r  r  , 

From  hour    to  hour  Thy    migh  -  ty        power      And      love       a  -  bide  the      same. 


Now      while   the  world    be    -    fore    us  lies. 


r  r  r  r 

Un-tried  and  all  un  -  known, 


^ 


Our  child-hood's  prayer  for  safe  -  ty    there,  We  lay      be  -  fore   Thy    throne. 


J       J       J       J J. 


t=t 


p=rir„r  r  e 


£4 


:C=t 


g-i-l t 


s 


(71 ) 


120.  <£llacombe*    d.cm. 


Hymns  274,  121 


German. 


1    "  r  z*r 


«M       If    Tff'     \      I       I       '       II  T     '       W" 

The  Son    of   God  goes  forth  to  war   A  King  -  ly  crown  to  gain  ;     His  blood-red  ban-ner 

I        I        1        I        I       I  I        *» ".        I 


streams  a-far  : — Who  fol-lows   in    His  train  ?    Who  best   can  drink  His  cup  of   woe,    Tri- 


Hit 


& 


t=d_j  j  J 


1    tri    > 

um-phant   o  -  ver  pain  ;      Who  pa-tient  bears  His  cross  be-low,  He     fol-lows  in  His  train. 


H^ 


mkM 


-I- 


l       I 


Ht=i 


J  jlj  J-  -i  V 


:£=£: 


rtr— f 


^ 


J2^   (SracebtetL     86,86  (12  lines), 
lymn   27.  John  Adcock. 

rr— u-j— j— jUi — u— 1  — 1 — u  , ,  Oi — , — p^- 


I  have    a      Fa  -  ther  up  in  heaven,  Whose  face  I      can  -  not      see, 


B 


S3B 


1     !   J 

rfzrzs: 


4=t=t 


J      J     J  „«',*) 


:£ 


-1 1 1- 


js! 


£^=E 


i± 


*t> 


IP 


M^-^-M--^ 


p^mmm 


-rrr — rr 

Whose  voice  I      can  -  not  hear,  and  yet    He        is      so      kind    to      me  ; 


imidlfa 


dd^i 


II^M 


~^mm 


( 72) 


He      gave    me    life      and  keeps  me    well,       And     eve  -  ry      day     I 


i= 


-* — * m- 


1=\- 


^ 


=i£fc 


a 


<*=*: 


B*     J 


:*=*= 


BE 


TTTT 


r 


I     I 


live, 


He        cares    for      me      and        hies  -  ses    me, 


^ 


f^F 


£^ 


V^\ 


$m 


^    J  fcj     rj 


S=^ 


And 


^fe^EE^ 


-d- 


a 


^Fr 


=P= 


T 


help      me    now      To 

J 


thank  Thee        for      Thy         love, 


4=dm 


m 


.cL 


jrz^ 


And 


m 


^p 


SE 


4 L 


.O 


O- 


-rJ      0 — g: 


FgEP^S^ 


j=J=.u 


w 


1  r 


shew  my  thanks    by  serv-ing  Thee  As  an  -  gels      do       a  -  bove. 


I        I 


fcft 


BE 


T^= 


£=PE 


S 


(73) 


Hymn  341. 


\22.  2lulb  Sangsyne*    86,86  (12  lines.) 

Scotch. 


r  r  en  '  1 1    1  > 

Hail  !  sweetest,  dearest  tie  that  binds  Our  glowing  hearts  in  one  ;     Hail  !  sa-cred  hope  that 


1     p  r    1  1 


.^j 


iff=fc 


tunes  our  minds  To      har  -  mo-ny      di  -  vine.       It        is    the  hope,  the  bliss-ful  hope, Which 


^m^mm 


m 


1  f  1       1    1    n   1    r-cr  f 

Je-sus'  grace  has  given  ;  The  hope  when  days  and  years  are  past  We  all  shall  meet  in  heaven. 
J.J>J-    J      J.       J      J.-U    J    -L-J-J      I       I      M     I        ! 


We      all      shall  meet    in   heaven      at    last,        We      all       shall  meet    in      heaven 

.  J  J.     1    J-  Ji    J-     ,J  :  J  J-    j      -J 


The    hope    when  days  and   years      are  past,      We       all        shall  meet    in        heaven. 


!    J  ;    J   .    J>  J^      J      i-    Ji         ,         I  M U        J 


(74) 


\23.  (Earthly  Praise.    86,86,88. 


Hymn  168. 


H.  Dennis. 


O'er  Bethlehem's  hill,     in    time       of      old,     Came  wise  men  from   a- 

J _J   J  ,  J*.  4  .  -^    J  ,  J  .  „    ,  ,   1 1 — i— ja. 


S 


J 


_  f  r    1        01      r    *r 

far,       Came      wise      men      from        a 

"    94        ^J-     J      J' 


I         I 
far,  Bring  -  ing  their 


& 


& 


I         i         I 


s 


r- 


$ 


5-?= 


£=£ 


&- 


!     !  , — 1- 


PS 


2rf *- 


1     r   1    l^r  r 

cost   -   ly  gifts        of     gold, 


m 


-u 


-L^L-l 


10  '.o  r  f  r 

For    they      had       seen    His  star 

I  I 


=± 


P 


H 


^^ 


f=^ 


r— f 


V-^-rV-^-=* 


f-F^^r 


1 — ■ — |" — — 1 1 1— 

In    prince-ly  pomp,  with  pre-sents  meet,  They      came    to      worship 


£=£ 


1 — ^ — 1 —  '^L.1 

at    His  feet,  They  came      to  wor     •     ship      at       His        feet. 

r    ^      A     A     *L-        Jl   i    i      . 


(75) 


Hymn  181. 


\24>.  (EibettaS*     86,86,86,88;  76,85. 

John  Francis  Barnett. 


1    I    IT 


3 


F=F=t 


J  '   ^ 


fish-ers  sat  with  -  in    their  boat,  The  long,  long  wea  -  ry  night 


And 


I 


te=* 


^E 


^ 


i 


*  *  f>  ** 


1     1 


'i     1 


m^^ 


*  j- 


psi 


P=5t 


1       I        £? 


^=3C 


i 


s 


i^g^ 


:ff==p 


hop'd  and  toil'd  and  watch 'd  their  nets  Till  morning's  dawning  light.  And 


~^^f 


then    up  -  on  the     si  -  lent  air  They  heard  that  voice  once  more,  That 


(76) 


rail. 


?oke  such  thrills  of  bliss  and  love    In  their  wea  -  ry  hearts  be     -     fore, 
q 1        I—     ■ — >-— *■ 


f^E$4 


C/torns. 


=k 


i^± 


u— ^ 


I      N    N 


-i >— i- 


i— i  '  i^i — ' — t 


*==^: 


?E*3 


'  Come,  children,  toil  no  Ion  -  ger,  Thro' night's      lingering     gloom;    For  the 


i 


3tzzr*=s: 


-1 k 


:=*=}: 


3* 


l*z 


-rr 


I      I 


morn  -  ing  sweet  is      dawn  -  ing  O'er     the  con-quered  tomb." 


f*      ! 


-t — r 


±J^=^£±4A=± 


& 


s 


4—^-1 A 


3^C 


1H     Sr 


j^i 


fcJ^ 


— S — Lg— : g 


i     P  i        ' 


£5^ 


^=± 


f 


ist&2dtime         3d  time 


m 


tst  &  2d  time         3d  time 


^ 


.j  ^j,j^> 


1  1 1  1 


J=^ 


^ 


(77) 


'c^l 


Hymns  37,  49,  &c. 
J K 


\25.  ilanbevis.    87,87. 


1     1     1     1     1     *  I      r  ,    1    •  j 

Je  -  sus,  ten-der  Shep-herd,  hear  me,  Bless  Thy  lit  -    tie  lamb  to-night, 


u.  1    «    «    r   1    i    1     ^r  f  r    1 

Through  the  dark-ness   be  Thou  near  me,  Keep  me  safe    till  morn-ing   light. 

k      ,         ,        \       J                         I          hi  I         1 

.M m I 1  „  m    • 1     •*- I    ,    * 


^1?     I         £     1        fE 


3^ 


r-c-f  r'r  r 


T- r 


126.  St  Barnabas.    87,87. 

Hymns  227,  105,  &c.  F.  Marshall  Ward. 


£ 


s 


i=3i^ 


i 


q=t 


w 


» 


"tT-^  r'r  r  1 

Sa-viour,  while  my  heart   is     ten  -  der,    I  would  yield  that  heart  to  Thee, 


r  r  mrr  r 


±A=±A=AU=4 


\    1    ■    r  t  r  r  r  r  F" 

All  my  powers  to   Thee  sur-ren-der,  Thine  and     on  -  ly  Thine  to     be 


\2Z.  Clinton.    87,87. 

Hymns  193,  261.  &c.  Arthur  Page. 


Zrr  r  ' 


Haik  !  a    thrill-ing  voice  is  sound-ing,  "Christ  is  ni^h,"  it  seems  to    say; 

-       -       -       -         I         1         j 


SI 


J   J   J  ^  ,A  ^  T 


ipp^gg 


ife^M 


TT    ■  ■    ■  1    ■«  .  ■     r     1     ■ 

"Cast   a  -  way  the  dreams  of    dark-ness,  O      ye      chil-dren  of      the  day  !" 


3=F — t==tE3E 


(78) 


128.  Pay  by  ^aV*   87,87. 


Hymns  201,  14,  &c. 


E.  S.  Carter. 

\ 1- 


f     r  1     f    r     r  r    1     r    1     1     1      111 

Was  there  e    -    ver  kind-est  shep-herd,  Half  so   gen  -  tie,  half  so  sweet, 


,.      j      1  -J    J    J    J    J  n 

tt  4  r  r  r  r— £  1    r  r=  r " '   r~r  sirH- 


-5 ! 


1  m  1   ■   -i   1       1 

As     the  Sa-viour  who  would  have  us    Come  and     ga-ther  round  His  feet  ? 


m 


^ 


1      1      1 


1         I 


J— *- 


I         I 


t=t 


t=t 


r^r-?  r  rng 


r 


[Hymn  289  B.H.) 


129-  €r>en  me.    87,87,67. 


American. 


rrr  rrrrr  r  fr  r  r  rr 

Lord,     I  hear  of  showers  of  bles-sing,  Thou  art  scatter-ing  full  and  free, 


P 


^E§ 


1 


3= W— aL 


3=a 


r 


i"  r  r 


r  f  rf  r 


"rr 


Showers  the  thirs  -ty  land  re-fresh-ing  ;  Let  some  droppings  fall    on    me 


3=^ 


±d 


tmki 


J: 


=± 


§ 


±=fc 


3= 


^ 
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Hymn  284. 


\50.  Donna  VLook.    87,87,75. 


T.  R.  Matthews, 


m 


i 


*=E£ 


\       *>  1      1      1     1      1     1      r     s»   1     yy   f    r 

O      the  Father's  hands  are  help  -  ing     In  the  work   you  have  to     do  ! 


ggF^^^g^ 


EH 


4= 


ifey 


*=j= 


JtJ 


i 


& 


^^S^i 


BSeeE 


r    u  1     1     1     1     1     1  1     1     1     1     r 

Have  you  ne  -  ver   felt  them  lift  -  ing  When  the  task  was  hard  for     you? 


USA 


^gg 


jk=m=£=£l 


I         1         L 


1 \ 


m^^mm 


p^^i 


There    is    help     for     the   faith  -  ful,  There    is     help      for      you. 


m 


:±q=fc 


I      I 


^F^ 


B=t 


:Sp=fcp 


:f=- 


Hymn  149. 


*3^  HY&aL    87,87,77,3. 


Charlrs  Marshall. 


» 


p^ipppi^pmsii 


REI 


Sa  -  viour,    for    Thy    love     we   praise  Thee,  Love  that  brought  Thee  down    to    earth 

j.  j  j  j.  4_j  .j  j  j;jj 


5^^ 


7=? 


£M=gl 


l^^^p^^^^l^^ 


Like   the  angels  we  would  praise  Thee,  Singing  welcome  at  Ihy  birth,  Let    thy   star,  thro' 


J-  J  J.  J-  iJ_J  J.   iJi  j 


^^rrrf^^^^^ 


M 


M 


^^^^^^^^ 


all  our  gloom,  Guide  us      to      Thy    man-ger  home.  Praise  the  Lord  !  Praise  the  Lord  ! 


^=^^=p^^fe| 


F 


(80) 


^1 


sia 


\32.  'Keswick.    87,87,77,3. 

Charles  Marshall. 


Saviour,  for  Th ylove  we  praiseThee,Love  that  broughtThee  down  to  earth ;  Like  the  angels 


II  I  I         -^V L2 

Guide    us      to      Thy    man  -  ger    home.        Praise_ 


y>      1 

the  Lord. 


1       1 1       11J        IJ^-J        !        3  :     ^    ^ 


f^ 


r=*r 


J33.  Betfylefyem  of  Jubatj.    87,87,77,76. 

S.  Reay. 

J 1*-+- 


Once    in  Beth  -  le  -  hem  of  Ju  -  dah,  Far      a  -  way  a  -  cross  the  sea,   There  was  laid    a 


;jjjjjjj  j.  j 


(so 


Hymn  315. 


\5$.  (&xmgd.   87,87,711,106.  johnadcock. 


2  -    *-   -    w    *    v    ^    «*    ^    ^ 

Shout  the    tid  -  ings    of    sal  -  va  -  tion  To    the      a  -  ged  and  the  young, 


USe 


^.^.w      ^      "^      >     U      t*      ^      *"      i* 
Till  the  gra  -  cious  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion  Wa  -  ken  eve  -  ry   heart  and  tongue. 


g — e=  j=a 


■V b»»- 


-S — °    u  'iS^ — * 


:p y 


ia — P — Ec 


From  the    ris  -  ing     to     the 


£ 


2^£=?=? 


s 


-J J- 


S5^ 


F 


1     u    P   r   u 


1      1 

Send,  send  the  sound  the  earth    a 


round,  From  the  ris 


set  -  ting  of    the  sun. 


From  the    ris  -  ing     to     the 


^^ 


FlPffW^ 


ing    of    the  sun.  Till   each  gather  -ing     crowd  shall  pro- 

JL-J-    JV  JIZj . . ^LJ-L 


P      II     P        ^E 


^g^f 


•crc/'r 


set  -  ting  of    the  sun. 


pUp 


# 


^ 


claim 


1       r     r-     u 

loud,  "The   glo     -     rious  work      is 
*  J         J    .       £ 


doTeT" 


Hymns  300,  57,  304.  1 35*  $lOX(l.     87,87,87.         Henry  Farmer. 


1   is  uj  r  r    ■     1    1    1    1     ^ji 

Land      of  peace  and    love    and  bright-ness,    Earth-ly    spi  -  rits    pine      for  thee  ! 

m  I    J     J     JTil 


(  82 } 


W&r 


iii  I       i 

Long  -  ing  for    those    bles  -  sed    re  •  gions,  Where  all       fet-tered       souls    are     free 


Hymns  286,  1 14,  &c. 


136-  f}or>ermgl}am*    87,87.  d. 


Bellini. 


pi 


^ffittri^^^m 


^"Wr 


T=T 


1    1   r  '    '    '    '-1  '    '    '    1    ■    r    'i 

There's    a  fold   both  safe    and    hap-py,  Where  the     lit  -  tie  ones  may  dwell ; 


A 


J.  J-  A 


J  A 


J.  A   J.  A 


m^ 


^J^\A 


i 


J\\J   J\AA 


w 


3= 


r  f   ' 

And   se  -  cure  the  Shep-herd  guards  it,    For   the    lambs  He  loves  so    well. 


I  I  I  i  I  I  I  I  I  '^'       ■  lyJ     «  I 

Through  the  pleasant  fields  He  leads  them,  By  the    streamlets  fresh  and  clear; 

J.  j  A    1  .J  J  J.  -J-.,^  - 


^ 


I      I- 


t=J= 


ipP 


:J— UJ4 


Rest  and  gladness  gives  He    to  them,  And  His    bles-sed  voice  they  hear. 


J 


I  J-  JL 


J    1 


S 


-C^-P-I 
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Hymns  122,  91,  &c. 


\37.  Austria.    87,87.  d. 


Haydn. 


I    1  I 

Come  with  grateful  hearts  and     voi-ces,  Hum-bly  kneel  be  -  fore  His  throne  ! 


1        r       '      I      '      1        1         1 
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I      I 


U  .  II. 

Eve  -  ry    liv  -  ing  thing  re  -  joi  -  ces,     He      is  God,  our  God    a  -  lone  ! 
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u    1 


pcztz^^: 


Haste,  ye  chil-dren,  to     a  -  dore  Him,  Swell  the       e  -  ver-last  -  ing    song  ! 
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1 

All    ye  peo-ple  bow  be-fore  Him!  Earth     and    sea  His  praise  pro  -  long. 
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Hymns  294,  19,  &c. 


\58.  Houssecm*    87,87.  d. 
3— J3=£ 


Rousseau. 


51 


All    is  bright  and  cheer-ful  round  us  ;  All       a-bove    is      soft  and  blue  ; 
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Spring   at  last  hath  come  and  found  us,  Spring  and  all     its      plea-sures  too 

J.  j  j  J ,  ^  J-  J.   j  ^^_4^^_^_g. 
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M^EEE^H 


Eve  -  ry  flower  is     full    of  glacl-ness  ;  Dew    is  bright  and    buds  are  gay  ; 

j    J     i   J.    J  J.  J  J    J  ■  ■ '    J 
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Earth,  with  all      its     sin  and  sad-ness,  Seems    a   hap  -  py       place    to-day. 

J.  JZ  j   j.  A  -J.   J 


Hymn  113 


J 39-  (SlabtteSS*    87,87.  d.  (Iambic) 


Old  English. 


1    '  *  r  f"  r^~  "f  i*~ r  ^  i  i  wr 

A  gladsome  hymn  of  praise  we  sing,    And  thank-ful  -  Jy    we      ga  -  ther, 

j      j  J.    A  A  J    j.j.      >     J    J         J    J^  n  1 
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ij  1 

To     bless   the  love  of  God  a  -  bove,     Our      e  -  ver  -  last-ing      Fa  -  ther. 
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In  Him  rejoice  with  heart  and  voice,  Whose  glo-ry   fa  -  deth  ne     -     ver. 

Jh,,J  j       j 
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Whose  pro-vi-dence  is    our  de-fence,  Who  lives  and  loves  for    e 


r 

ver ! 
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Hymn  281. 


HO*   SeaCOTt,     87,87  (12  lines.) 

Laban  Solomon. 


O'er  the  wide  and   rest  -  less      o  -  cean       Of  our  life    we  speed    a  -  long  ;    And     to 
>  >     -I  \      J      J  J    ,   J*  J\  J      J      J      J  ,    J  ...  J*    J 


God,  whose  mercy  wafts  us,  Will  we  raise    our  trust-ful  song 


For,  tho'  dark  the  flood  be- 


hind   us,    And   tho'  dim  the   track  be     -     fore,     Yet   our  bark  shall  reach  the    ha  -  ven, 


m 
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On    a  bright  and  bles  -  sed  shore.     For,   at    last      a     light  shall    cheer    us,    Soft  •  ly 

J*  J*,  J   J   J   J    ,    '     J"  JXJ   J   J. 
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is^g^^p 
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beaming  from  a  -  far  ;    And  the  love  of  Christ  shall  guide  us    Like  a  fadeless  bea-con  star. 


From  No.  3  Anniversary  Minstrel.     By  permission  of  the  publisher, 
W.  Richardson,  Manchester  Street,  Brighton. 


(Hymn2BH.)  W*    UmtOTSC      87,887. 


n 


H.  S   Irons 


*    1     1       r    u    r    w   r     * 


t 

An  -  gels    ho  -  ly,  High  and  low  -  ly,       Sing  the  prai  -  ses     of      the 
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Lord  !  Earth     and    sky,    all      liv    -    ing     na  -  ture,      Man,   the 

A       A-  A*    A    A    A  -     i» 
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stamp  of  thy   Cre  -  a    -  tor,  Praise   ye,  praise  ye,     God      the        Lord  ! 
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Hymn  147. 


\*k2.  princeps  Dite*    87,87,8887. 

A.    T.   FOX  WELL. 


Prince    of  Life,     en  -  throned  in   glo  -  ry,    Sa  -  viour,  Lord,  we      come    to  Thee  ; 
I  I         I  I  I         ,  I  I  I         i  III 


Known  and   loved   in      gos   -   pel    sto  -  ry,      Sa-viour,  Lord,    we      come    to  Thee. 


At    Thy     sum-mons   oft       re  -  pea  -  ted,    By    Thy    gen  -  tie    voice    en  -  trea  -  ted, 
J  J  I  I         I       Pi  'I 
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Now  by    lov    -    ing    wel-eome  greet  -  ed,    Sa-viour,  Lord,    we      come   to  Thee. 


I 


(87) 


Hymn  263. 


H3*  listen,  tfye  2ff  aster  bcseectjetl^ 

87,98.  d.  (with  Refrain). 


Philip  Phillips. 
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Lis  -  ten  !  the  Mas-ter    be  -  seech  -  eth 


n*s    n 


Call  -  ing  each  one    by    his 
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U       i»  i»  u  i»U'W     1     1        u     t  E.  U  W  »  *     l^1 

His      voice  to  each  lov-ing  heart  reach-eth,    Its    cheer-ful-est    ser-vice    to      claim. 


J>  sJ^J^V 


Go  where  the  vine-yard  de  -  mand  -  eth         Vine-dres-sers'  nur  -  ture  and  care  ; 
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Or    go  where  the  white  harvest  stand-eth,     The    joy    of    the  reap  -  er    to        share. 
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Then  work,  bro-thers,  work !    let   us     slum-ber    no      Ion  -  ger,     For    God's   call     to 

N     k        .        I        k     k 
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la  -  bour  grows  stron  -  ger    and    stron  -  ger  ;    The    light       of    this      life      shall    be 
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dar-kened  full  soon,     But      the     li<rht   of     the      bet  -  ter  life     rest  -  eth    at      noon. 


J  44*  Ct^osa*    8,8  6. 

Hymn  247  B.H  )  F.  R.  Havergal. 


To  Thee,     O    Com  -  for  -  ter    di  -  vine,  For   all  Thy  grace  and  power  be- 
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nign,  Sing  we  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  !         Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  !         Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  ! 
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Hymn  2. 
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145*   piYmOUt^     886,886. 


And     is      it   true,  as     I    am  told,  That  there  are  lambs  with-in  the  fold 
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That    Je-  sus  Christ  with  ten-der  care, 
Org.      _  r       1      r 


P^£ 


Of  God 


s  be  -  lov  -  ed      Son  ? 
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Will    in 


His  arms  most  gent-ly  bear   The   help-less    lit  -  tie         one  ? 


(89) 


(Hymni88B.H.)  \^.    DtCtOty.      888,4 


Palestrina. 


/  r  r  r    T~T 

Al  -  le  -  lu    -   ia  !  Al-le  -  lu 
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ia!  Al-le -lu    -   ia  !       The  strife   is 
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o'er,  the       bat  -  tie  done  ;     The  tri-umph  of    the   Lord      is   won 
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Hymn  332. 


\%7.  V000btl}0X1pe.     888,4.         John  Adcock. 


1   1    r  -  u  1     ■«  r  r  t  r  j    r    „ 

O  Lord  !  I    lift  my  prayer  to  Thee,  And  tho'  Thy-self  I    can  -  not  see, 


1  T  r  r '  r  r  t    1      1 

I  know  Thou  wilt    en  -  cour  -  age  me      My       pledge   to        keep. 
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Hymn  56 


148,  peace*    88,84,84. 


T.  L.  Selby. 
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lit-tle  child  !  lie      still    and  sleep 


^  r 

Je  -  sus     is   near,  thou 


(90) 


need 'st  not  fear,     No    one  need  fear  whom  God  doth  keep     By      day     or 
>     S*     M.      .m.      .mS     *>     M.         J.         J  I 


r    i     w    "    i       i      i^f  i 

night ;  Then  lay  thee  down   in    slum-ber  deep     Till     mor  -  ning  light. 


Just  as    I   am,  with-out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed   for    me  ; 
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And  that  Thoubid'st  me  come  to  Thee,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I    come,     I    come. 
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I5(X  2lIstone.    l.m. 

Hymns  84,  246.     (From  "Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern"  by  permission.)  C.   E.  WILLING. 
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We    are   but  lit  -  tie  chil-dren  weak,  Nor   born   in     a  -  ny   high  es-tate 
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What    can   we   do   for       je-su's  sake  Who     is    so  high  and  good  and  great? 
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Hymns  319,  223,  &c. 
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G.  Hews. 
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From    year  to    year      in        love      we  meet,       From    year     to 
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ut     -     tering    sweet,        The    bo  -  som  joy 


of     eve  -  ry 


heart. 
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Hymns  108,  251,  &c. 


\52.  £jermom    i, 
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Sun  of    my      soul,       Thou      Sa  -  viour    dear 
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Thou        be      near ;         O 
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may  no  earth  -  born 
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To  hide  Thee   from 
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Thy     ser  -  vant's  eyes  ! 
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\53.  Sfyerringfyam*    l.m. 

Hymns  197,  92,  &c.  Arthur  Page. 
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O  !    walk  with       Je     -     sus,     would'st    thou    know      How  deep,  how 
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to   prove 

Who    in     the      ways      of 
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rove. 
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^54-  Schumann.   l.m. 


Hymns  53,  253,  &c. 
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O      let  me  praise  my  God  and  King,  Cre  -  a  -  tor     of    the   land  and  sea 
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Come,  let  us    all    His      glo  -  ry   sing,  Both  now  and  thro'  e    -   ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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Hymns  162,  177,  &c 


155.  23reslaiu    l. 


German. 


Yes,  God  is  good !  in  earth  and  sky,  From  ocean  depths  and  spreading  wood, 
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Ten  thou-sand  voi  -  ces  seem  to  cry,  "God made  us   all,    and    God  is  good." 
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Hymns  187,  336,  &c.  ^56«HOYborL      L.M. 


Beethoven. 


1    i      11      r   r    i    "i      11      1    fLf-k 

There    is      a  lamp  that  sheds  a  light  O'er  earth-ly  scenes  when  dark  as  night 

I    C*-  J-  J     1  _rJ  J-  J     1     1    J-  -J-     1  J^j 
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By   it      the    pil-grim  fa  -  thers  trod  :  It    is      the   bles-sed  word  of  God. 
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Hymns  154,  175 


\57.  2li>bison.    l.m.          frank  l.moir. 

1    1 
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There  was  a  time  when  chil-dren  sang  The  Saviour's  praise  with  sacred  glee, 
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And      all     the  hills   of   Ju-dah  rang  With  their  ex  -  ult  -  ing    ju  -bi  -  lee. 
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Hymns  18,  215,  &c. 


158.  mattock.    l.m. 


H.   HOUSELEY. 


1      1        1        1       1     1         1       '       1     1        |-    p      t    ' 
Great  God,  and  wilt  Thou  condescend     To     be    my  Fa  -  ther  and  my  friend  ? 
M.    jsL     -A  ~TJ.  A  jsL       J.    A.  I     J        J        I  ,        1 
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I,     a  poor  child,  and  Thou  so  high,  The  Lord   of  earth   and   air    and  sky. 


Hymns  271,  See.   \59  (a),  ©lb  fitlttbrebtl?.     L.M 


r 

German. 


Fight     the  good  fight  with     all    thy  might,  Christ  is  thy  strength  and  Christ  thy  right  ; 
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Lay  hold    on      life   and         it    shall   be      Thy     joy  and  crown   e     -      ter  •   nal  -  ly. 
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159  (b).  ©lb  Sunbrebtb. 

Organ  Harmonies,  when  sung  in  Unison. 


^m 


sfmp*^^% 


f  Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  ;  Praise  Him  all     crea  -  tures  here      be  -  low  ; 


Praise  Him      a  -  bove,   ye  heaven-ly  host  ;     Praise    Fa  -  ther,  Son,  and   Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 
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Hymn  302. 
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\6(X  Kealms  of  tfye  Blest    88,88. 


^   u 


We  speak  of     the  realms  of  the  blest,      That    coun  -  try    so  bright  and   so    fair  ; 
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And     oft     are     its      glo-ries  con  -  fessed  ;     But  what  must    it      be     to      be    there' 
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Hymn  302. 


J6J*  I)ar>i&>    88, 

J — u 


Handel. 


We     speak  of   the  realms    of   the    blest,    That  coun  -  try    so  bright  and    so      fair ; 
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And    oft    are    its      glo  -  ries    con  -  fessed,    But   what  must     it      be      to     be     there 
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Hymn  214. 
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\62.  Sljcptjerb  £rue*    88,88,77,77,6. 

~,   , ,        ,  Charles  Marshall. 

Irebles  only. 


was    wan  -  der  -  ing    and  wea  -  ry,    When  my  Sa-viour  came  un  -  to    me;       For  the 

A*  A?  A  A  A     .     /^  A-  A  A  J     \      \     ^^ 


Tutti. 
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ways     of    sin    grew   drea  -  ry.  And    the  world   has  ceased  to     woo       me :  And 
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thought  I  heard  Him  say,      As    He  came   a  -  long  His   way,      0        fool  -  ish  souls,  come 


near   Me  ;  My  sheep  should  ne-ver         fear       Me 


the   Shep-herd   true. 


d  jUsUi^M 


X63.  St  2TTattfyias*   88,88,88. 


Hymns  109,  221.  W.  H.  Monk. 

(From  "Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern."     By  Permission.) 


I   r  r  r '  Tf  1     i    -p-  i    1    1      iii 

Sweet  Sa  -  viour,  bless  us     ere     we      go,      Thy  word  in     -     to      our  minds  in-stil, 
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J I- 
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rrT'rr^ 
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And  make  our  luke-warm  hearts  to    glow  With     low  -  ly    love    and      fer  -  vent   will 


i  yjjj 


l 
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T=*r 
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gen  -  tie   Je  -  sus,    be  our  light. 


111        1      u  . 

Through  life's  long  day  and   death's  dark  night,  O 
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^ 
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Hymn  279. 


m.  St  Serf.   d.l.m. 

A »-t— I 1- 


H.  Lahee. 


ill  'l  1  1  ~f~ 

He    lead  -   eth    me  !     O  bles-sed  thought !  O   words  with  heaven-ly  com-fort  fraught! 

-J-  *        ' 


1       '11  t   r  1    '    1 

What-e'er        I        do,  wher-e'er        I       be,    Still     'tis     God's  hand  that   lead  -  eth  me. 

I  I        J  I 


y     1       1       1       I       I       I       ■        1       1  1       1       1       1 

He  lead  -  eth     me  !     He   lead  -  eth    me  !     By     His     own  hand    He   lead  -  eth    me  ! 

I       J      W-  ill 


His  faith  -  ful    follower       I     would    be,      For       by    His  hand  He    lead -eth    me. 

'    «    J    J    J    J    J.     >   J.  J  J    J   J.  j    J 


Hymn  69. 


165*  (Egypt*   DLM- 
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John  Adcock. 
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m 


The  fierce  wind  howls  a  -  bout  the  hills,  Most  an  -    gri  •  ly,    Most  drear-i     -     ly: 


Aj^JlA 


^^^^^J^^rTHT^p^SzTz^ll 


*  u  -     '       '  y    f 

The   stars  shine  out  with   brill-iant  light,    All   tremb-ling  -  ly  all       fros   -   ti    -    ly 

J.J   J.  J.  J  J   i- J     J  J.>J^J     J ..' 


The    bird    lies  shel-tered  in     its   nest,     The    fox  creeps  to     its     craf  -  ty    rest, 
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i     i 
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•     m     r— g: 


i*     F 


And    an  -  gels  watch  by  chil-dren  blest,     All      ten  •  der  -  ly,  all       ten  -  der  -  ly. 

1      Sl    Sl    ■*-  ffj   .   m     w d    _.  UM-  .  -*- S.    M    hJ   .   * 


Hymn  276. 


J  66.  DtgiL 


IOII. 


German. 


f-p  1    1    r'^ 

The  sol  -  dier  keeps  his   -wake  -  ful  watch,  While  wear-ied  com-rades  sleep      a  -  round 

1       J        1.1        I        I      J  .       N      I 
J 1 >     0>  „  ^  ,  ~    fcj      g     "^ 


I T       I  Ip ^ 
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With  ea  -  ger  eyes  and    ears,     to  catch    Of       steal  -  thy  foe  -  men  sight    or  sound. 
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*\  •      V    •      <  if    j       1  1 

P    Then  let  me  watch  when  dan-ger's  near;  Then  let  me  watch  when  danger's  near  ;  God  help  us 
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^-SLi 


All 
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r  '  "u  "i — >  i '   i  u  1  '   1  r  • :  r 

all  to  watch,  to  watch  and   to  pray;        God  help  us  all  to  watch;  and  guard  Thou  our  way. 


Hymn  326. 


167*  ©ope*    97,888,89. 


Laban  Solomon. 


*/>     Be  -  gin     at  once!  In  the  plea-sant  days  While  we  are  all    to  -  ge  -  ther, 
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While  we     can    join      in    prayer  and  praise,  While       we  can  meet  for 


P 
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healthful  plays    In    the   glow     of      summer      wea-ther,    Be  -  gin    at 
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i^ 


§s 


^=^ 


"  1 


*     m- 

-* \r- 


marcato  e  rail. 
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once,  with  heart  and     hand,  And  swell  the  ranks  of  our    hap-py  band. 
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168.  23eecfyen  <5ronc.    98,98,98,98 


Hymn  172. 


S.  Reay. 
r> 


iE=£J=J^bJ 


A  crowd  fills    the  court  of  the        tem  -  pie,        A    sound   as   of  praise  stirs  the   air. 


Jer  -  u  -  sa  -  lem  thrills  with  e     -     mo  -  tion,    The  Lord    of     the   tem-ple     is  there  ! 


(  100  ) 
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Ho  -  san 


r.a  . 


Ho-san 


na!  Ho 


san  -  na 


The     chil  -  dren  all  joy  -  ful  -  ly     sing. 


Hymn  219. 


169*  Sanborn    104,104,1010. 

C.   H.   PURDAY. 


1      1 

Je  -  sus,  who     call  -  edst    lit  -  tie    ones     to  Thee, 
A.      A.      J.      ^::  M.      J.      J.       J  I  1 


F=^ 
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come ;     <~>      take    my    hand     in  Thine    and    speak  to       me 

A  m  J         -si-  .      J  J  J  !  1  1 
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And 
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lead      me      home ;  Lest     from     the   path        of      life      my     feet  should 


§ 
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Hymn  4i.  J?0*    £eab  lite  tO  3eSUS*      109,109.  Doane. 


i   t^-  r  U  £  I 


Lead  me    to  Je  -  sus,  lead    me    to    Je  -  sus,  Teach   me  to  love  Him,  teach  me  to  pray  ; 

J  J-.JIJ. 
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Jjj  ^tJj  J.    J-  -J.JS    I      1      I    ±    tej 

ig=1fcff-|gTg-ioFr7  !■•«  r=Lli   rJE^ 


He    is    my  Sa-viour,   I  would  be-lieve  Him,    I    would  be    like  Him,  shew  me  the  way. 
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Hymn  41. 


I.ZJ.    Cbtltt>ell.     109,109.     Frank  L.Moir. 
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Lead  me     to      Je  -  sus,    lead   me     to    Je 


rrj^r 


sus,      Teach     me    to 
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love  Him,  teach  me     to      pray  ;  He      is      my    Sa  -  viour,    I  would  be- 
A     A     A     J.      J  ■>  J      J.    gj.     j.     .^     JtsU-aJ.     ■*. 
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(Hymn  909  B.H.) 


J72,  ^ctber*   1010,66,1010. 


W.J.  Leaver. 
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A  -  lone  !    to  land    a  -  lone    up  -  on   that  shore,  With  no  one  sight  that 


(  102) 


we  have  seen  be-fore  ;  Things  of   a  dif-ferent      hue,  And  sounds  all  strange  and    new,  No 


«*//. 


forms  of  earth  our  fan-cies   to    ar  -  range,  But   to    be  -  gin  a  -  lone   that  mighty  change 


2  A  -  lone  !    to  land 


lone       up  -  on     that       shore  !  Know-ing      so      well     we 

ii!  i       r*      n      i       i 


can        re   -   turn        no      more ;        No      voice       or        face         of  friend 


4==£=+f-   t  1EME 


None  with  us        to       at    -    tend        Oui      dU  -  em  -  bark  -  ing      on     that      aw  -  ful 


£S=£ 
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rail. 
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ter  -  nal  -  ly   hath  wait  -  ed    on    that  shore   For      us      who  were   to 
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life-long  Friend  we  know  More  pri-vate-ly  than    a 

J  -i-^  J     I-   i    J-  J- j 


ny  friend  be-low  ? 
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g£ 


— * — w—- r 

4  A  -  lone?     The 
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God    we     trust 
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on     that  shore,  The 
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i         i 
Faith-ful  One  Whom  we  have  trust  -  ed    more      In      tri  -  als  and     in 
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g    14 — «-t4* 
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Than  we  have  trust-ed 


r     i      i      i      i 

those         On  whom  we  leaned  most 

III 
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in   our  earth-ly   strife 


5  So     not     a  -  lone   we  land  up  -  on  that  shore :  'Twill  be     as  tho'   we 
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had  been  there     be 
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fore  ;      We  shall  meet  more  we     know 
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we    can  meet    be-low,  And  find   our   rest  like  some   re  -  turn       -       ing 
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dove 

j" 
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Our  home  at   once  with   the  E    ■ 


r  r  r- 

ter  -  nal      Love  : 

J  J 
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175*  <£t>entt&e. 

IO  IO,IO  IO. 

Hymn  ioo. 

(From  "Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern. 

=q  ji   |    ^+J-ih-j- 

'     By  permission.')       W. 

=3=        II  j— 

H.  Monk. 
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bide  with  me,    fast   falls  the     e  - 

ven  -  tide  ;       The 

dark-ness 
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deep  -  ens  :  Lord  with  me      a    •    bide ;    When        o  -  ther  help  -  ers 

!     J-    J     J      i  Ca  A.    J      I 


"ir  r    i    r  i    r  r   i    r 

fail  and  com-forts     flee,    Help    of  the  help-less,  O   a  -  bide  with      me. 

J  J-  J     _     J.  j  j  J  j    i  A  J. 


174.  Pax  Dei.    ibio,ioio. 

Hymn  107.  (From"  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern."     By  permission^)     J.  B.  DYKES. 
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Sa-viour,  a  -  gain     to  Thy  dear  Name     we        raise        With  one  ac- 


wa 


3: 


J  iW.    J-  J  J  J 
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^PF¥ 


£s 


JT1 

We    stand  to     bless      Thee 


cord  our  part-ing  hymn       of      praise  ; 


1     rr  f    rrr 

ere  our  worship  cease;  Then,  lowly  kneeling  wait  Thy    word      of    peace. 


<  nfi) 


Hymn  303. 


\75.  Bromfjam. 


10  10,10  10. 

T.  R.  Matthews. 


Father,  who  givest   us  now  the  New  Year,  Grant  that  Thy  mer-cy  may  with  it     ap  -  pear : 


I    1    i     j    1    1  J.  J  .*.  A.    A  J-   J    j   J   J   j     ,     I     i 


^g^ 

p* 


tion  of  plea-sur 
J    4.  J     ^J 


r  1    ■    ■.   1     -  •     1     1    ■    •..  ■•  ■  1     1    1    I 

Lead  us  the  path  a-long  which  we  must  go,  Choose  Thou  our  por  -  tion  of  plea  -  sure  or  woe. 
I  A  -J-    A    A    A.- 


Hymn  164. 


\76.  Yor^s^re*    I0's  (6  lines> 


Wainwright. 
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Chris-tians   a  -  wake,       sa  -  lute  the    hap  -  py   morn,  Whereon     the 
,         ,         I        J    .      J  I       J       J       J     ^      J      ♦ 


g 


Sa-viour  of  man-kind  was  born  ;  Rise  to    a  -  dore  the  mys-te  -  ry     of    love, 

A  J.  A  j    j     1  1  A  A  A.-  A  A    1     i 
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Which  hosts  of    an  -  gels  chant  -  ed  from    a  -  bove:  With  them  the  joy  -  ful 
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tid  -  ings  first  be  -  gun,       Of  God   in  -  car-nate  and    the  Vir-gin's  Son 


gg=#=r=f: 


i^ip 


SI 
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Hymns  62,  174. 


\ZZ.  Strelle\\    87,87,87.  &c 


John  Adcock. 
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Sa-viour,  like   a   shep-herd  lead    us ;  Much  we  need  Thy      ten  -  der  care; 


J-    J    J    J    V    J_; 1 


I  "f       J 1  '  I  I  I  I  I  I  I  I  i  I 

In    Thy  plea-sant  pas  -  tures  feed     us,  For   our    use  Thy  folds  pre-pare  : 
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Bles  -  sed  Je  -  sus,  Bles  -  sed  Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 


J78.  Singing  for  3e5US-    IO  I0>10  10,"  IO- 

Hymn  285.  S.  Reay. 

Trebles  only.  ,  (  | 
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Sing    -    ing    for         Je  -  sus,     our        Sa  -  viour    and  King 


m 


1     1 


1 r 


Sing 


ing 


for 
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Je 


the     Lord  whom      we 
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love 
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All      a-dor  -  a  -  tion  we  joy-ous-ly      bring,  Long-ing   to  praise  as 
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-1 — F 


( 108) 
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( To  avoid  the  too  frequent  repetition  oj  the 


r       r  r 

praise  Him   a  -  bove 


Sing-ing    for    Je  -  sus,     Sing-ing    for     Je  -  sus, 


I  P 

words )  these  four  measures  may  be  omitted.) 


mf.    a  tevipo. 


Sing-ing  for   Je  -  sus,  and  tell-ing  His  love  !     Sing  -  ing  for    Je  -  sus,    O 
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sing  -  ing  for    Je       -      sus  !  Sing-ing  for  Je  -  sus  and  tell-ing  His  love  ! 

I         I         i         I 
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Hymn  146. 
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Croft. 
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O     wor  -  ship  the  King,  all   glo-rious      a  -  bove,         O    grate-ful  -  ly 
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sing     His  power  and  His      love 
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Our  Shield  and  De-  fen  -  der,  the 
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An-cient  of    days. 


i        i       i       i  II  I 

Pa-vil-ioned  in  splendour,  and  gird-ed  with  praise. 
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Hymn  31. 


180,  2Itfyens*    n8,n  8.  d. 
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Je  -  sus    was      here    a  -  mong      men, 
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How  He  called    lit  -  tie        chil-dren,    as 
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lambs      to     His      fold,       I    should   like      to      have  been    with  them         then. 
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I  wish    that     His   hands  had   been  placed      on        my     head,    That      His 
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arm    had  been  thrown  a-round      me  ; 
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And      that  I        might  have  seen   His  kind 
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look      when    He  said,    "  Let     the       lit    •    tie      ones      come    un    -    to        Me.' 
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Hymn  31. 
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I      think,  when    I      read   that   sweet  sto  -  ry      of    old,       When 
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Je  -  sus  was  here    a-mong    men,       How  He  called  lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  as 
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His  fold,        I  should  like  to    have  been  with  them      then. 
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I  wish  that   His  hands  had  been  placed  on   my  head,    That  His 
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arm  had  been  thrown  around      me 


And  that  ImighthaveseenHiskind 
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look  when  He  said,     Let  the      lit  -  tie   ones  come   un  -  to         Me. 
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Hymn  131. 
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How  fair  are  the   li  -  lies,  what  fragrance  they  yield,  Unwatched  and  untend-ed 


*=•= 


«t 


H 


^ — m, 


i-      '-     m    i*     "C"    '. 

gives  them    beau  -  ty        to  bright 


the    field,    And 

N        I  IS 


k 


S 


L"        I 


-1 

M/     1    j._/^WL-=*z 

=d— p^ 

, 1 1 1 k IV- 

— g m m J^ * — 

F=i==n 

if 

^  ■  ■         J        * 

flowers    are        a       part      of     His 

535*     J — 15 — f5 — S — S      3 

r 

plan  ; 
J  . 

1  f   g* — i* — r — p-1 

1      T     «       U     U 

Let      me      ne   -  ver     de  - 

1      J      -        n      N 

1 

spair, 

*-* 1 V—V—\ k— fcr-i 

■-f^ 

E=E=t=± v fr— 

_J L| 

fields 


E*=£ 


He 


*       [ 
has  smiled 

^a — J— 


He     will       care       so    much  more 


for        a  child. 


f:i- 


:zz: 


Hymn  163. 


183,  Star  of  %  (£ast.    n  io,n  ia 


German. 


u    1      T  r  r  r  r  r  .r    '    r   r 

Bright  -  est     and  best  of    the   sons    of    the  morn-ing,   Dawn  on   our 

J   -      >     J        J        J        J         I         I         I       J       J         J       J       J 
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Ill  <     I 

dark  -  ness,  and  lend      us    thine   aid  ;  Star    of      the  East,  the    ho- 

4:    *-l-rJ J J L_  I       I     J     J       1.1 


>l       U    I      I       l 

ri-zon   a  -  dorn  -  ing,  Guide  where  our  in-fant    Re-deem-er    is      laid. 


i     J     j      J 


Hymn  296.      Trebles  only 

v 


\8%.  Vox  Ojristi    n  10  u  io,9  10. 

Emma  Lambert. 


Hark  !  for    a 


gpEg1 


voice  to   the  chil-dren   is    call-ing,  Sweet-ly  and  ten  -  der-ly 


£ 


r 


say-ing,  "As- 


f    r  •         1"  r  r~s~ 

cend,  Come  where  the  spray  of    the     ri  -  ver     is    fall  -  ing, 


*t 


Chorus. 


Bright-ly  with 

I  N 


I 
sha 

I 


^        '       -*      5*        -  -      -      U      ^|        U 

dow-less  glo  -  ry      to  blend."  p  Je  -  sus,  we   lis  -   ten 

h    i*    t*    i         J* 


1 


-&=&=£ 


^ 


Je  -  sus,  we 
>       S       s 


^z:-i=at 


come 
I 


u     u     S    *F    ^    /-  *r    -r    -r    -»-• 

smil-ing  and  sing  -  ing,  we    fol  -  low  Thee  home. 

^^^^^^^^l 


i=f 


^ 


t — »- 
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&=m 


185.  rttgtft  £loubs. 


II   IO.II  IO.  D. 


Hymn  104. 


Webbh. 


"P 

I  II'  1 

Night  clouds  a-round      us 

I  I       I         I  I 

2S 


r  r  r  r 

si  -  lent  -  ly  are  steal 


p  r  r 

Faint   fall    the 


sounds  of  dai  -  ly  toil    and    care  ;    And   ho-ly  thoughts,  like  far  bells  soft-ly 


m 


1 


4U — 1- 


-1 — \- 


=8= 


S 


f=t 


f— *-r 


■■ — fp- 
1     1 


peal  -  ing,       So  -  lemn-ly  whis-per  'tis  the     time  for   prayer.     O    Lord  of 

I  l_lll_f*ll_ll"VI  1  ,  1 


mE 


g  #  -*,*.^ 


i 


1 


^ 


*=t 


^^ 


,    r  f  r  r  , 

Life  !  Thou  hast     us      in   Thy  keep  -  inj 


=g — d- 


Thy     love     a  -  bides 

-j   4 
I 


Mifcfelb 


ill  I  I         I  I          I  I         I  I 

like    by  night  and    day  :  Strength  of    the     help-less  !  guard  Thy  chil-dren 


I  I 

sleep  -  ing 

A. 


Ere    mor-rows  dawn  shall  cheer  us    with     its  ray. 
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Hymn  297. 


186.  pilgrims  of  tlje  ZTigljt. 


11  10,11  10,9  II. 


m 


^ 


^=3-- 


~-L»    •    m  •  11 


Hark,        hark,  my      soul !  an  -  ge   -   lie  songs  are  swe 


"T — 0 


^-^ 


§=t= 


N 


m 


ing 
I 


O'er  earth's  green 


^Ptff 


*       I 


I 


S=P 


^te 


N     1  >«**• 


— 


:?=*: 


? 


fields        and 


"P P~g^ 7 

o  -  cean's  wave-beat    shore  : 


*    •    ft" P~ 

I  I         u 

How    sweet  the 


-m—d- 


Ki        ^=r 


fc: 


:*=* 


bles-sed  strains  are  tell-ing 
K   I        K     I  I 


W^W=W 


V 


Of     that  new 


W     1         w»    I 
life       when  sin  shall  be     no      more ! 
hi        |s     |.       is      |"^  l 


Trebles  only 


Full. 


An  -  gels      of 


Je  -  sus, 


an  -  gels    of      light, 


w 


1   ^u  U  U    I        I      *" 

Sing   -   ing  to  wel  -  come  the 


1— tr 


^  l       >    l  ^i 

pil-grims  of  the    night '. 


BE 


_#»    »' 


Sing  -  ing  to  wel-come  the  pil-grims  of   the      night 


("5) 


^^^step 


Hymn  297. 


}8Z,  pilgrims*    n  io,n  10,9  n. 

(From"  Hynms  Ancient  and  Modern."    By  permission.)  H.  SMART. 


1     T       1 

Hark  !    hark,  my  soul !  an    •    ge  -  lie  songs  are 


swell 


I 
ing 


1      111       1     r    1 

O'er  earth's  green  fields,  and    o  -  cean's  wave-beat  shore  : 


I  I         I 

How  sweet  the 


m 


1   1     'i 

truth   those  bles-sed  strains  are  tell  -  ing        Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall 
J       J  I       I    j.    j     ..  I  J  J       J    -J 


I     * 


m 


■M — W 


1 — r 


P£ 


9s 


^ 


?z 


g 


be 


no   more.       An  -  gels    of      Je   -   sus,      an  - 


l        I 
gels    of  light, 


5^5 


=5Ejg|=|jSg^ 


XJ. 


Sing    -    ing      to 

~"  I         I 


^  i         I  '  '  I 

wel  -  come     the    pil  -  grims    of 
I          II 

-* * -J- 


Hymn  250. 


188.  Sfyepfyerb  of  3sraeL 


11  io,n  10, 10 10. 

George  Gardner. 


Shep-herd   of 


viour,  Seek-ing    the   wan-der  -  er 
I         I      J       J        I 


p 


-m m — m    '   m «• — ■m- 


m 


strayed  from  Thy    fold, 
J         I        I  I 


m^=r=r 


'  i  '       I         I        |        I        I  | 

Sav  -  ing    the    lost      as    they  faint   and     are    vea   -   ry, 

I        I        I        I         I        ,  ! 


*-fc 


ira 


-i — r 


i     ■     i 

Bear  -  ing  their  sins       in  Thy    sor  -  rows  un  -  told 
Jill  I         i  I         I         i  I 


Sg 


fci^ 


*^£ 


r  T 


-^ 


Hear  us 


good 
1      I 


*^z 


Shep 
I 


I  I 

herd,  ere 


i  *-  i 


^-T 


— *- 1 — • — 


Up! 


per  -  ils      a      -      larm, 
I       J       J  I      . 


P^ 


Ga-ther    the    lambs  with  Thy  shel 
I  I  I         |  I  ll 


ter 

I 


?-=* 


1^8 


:?*: 


BE 


±=t 


Hymn  157. 


fe 


189-  St  Ktltot. 


II  II, II  II. 


J.  E.  Clark. 


J     J 


^t* 


p^ 


S 


^r 


rr 


m 


1      1 

To   Je  -  sus  our  Cap-tain,  to      Je  -  sus  our  King, 

1        '        '         I      J        '  I     J       J 


To    Je  -  sus     in 

I         I        I        I 
m       -m-     -m-     -m- 


^-£& 


T~ 


3=£ 


r     .     •     1 

our     prai  -  ses    we  bring  ; 


S 


glo  - 


1 


=*=fc 


Our  Cap-tain  has  conquered,  come 
i  ...         I         I 

tzjbzfe 


g£ 


His  train  The  foes  He   has  cap-tured,  the  sins  He  has  si 

I  I         I  I  ll,ll 


I 

ain. 


I     JL 


-r    r    r 


:*-•: 


fc£ 
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190.  £)0sanna  !  roe  sing*    nn,iiu.o. 

Hymn  21.  J.  B.  Dykes. 


i 


as 


PP 


£ 


B 


III! 
Ho  •  san   -   na      we 


-f*=tt= 


like      the 


te^B=£=^i 


chil    -    dren  dear, 


In     the 

n      in 


22: 


S^ 


^i    —  k- 


i 


£- 


4 — t- 


-i — i- 


m 


J    J    J    w= 


1 


r  ,r  r  r  r: 


rr 


old    -    en   days  when  the   Lord       lived  there ; 


r— - 


p     i    ■ 

He  blessed    l.t  -  tie  chil-dren,  and 


£ 


^ 


£3^eb=£ 


PI 


a* 


smiled     on     them,   While  they  chant  -  ed     His  praise     in      Jer  •   u 


r  r  r*r 


-m—r- 


1 — I- 


^=£ 


a 


B 


i «a — p 

sa  -  lem 


i 


*=-v 


» 


r-^-J- 


^^ 


i 


P? 


PP 


Al    -    le 


©5 


i  -  ia      we     sing,      like        the    chil 

1.4  4  J 


i=t 


^e£= 


=     i 


dren  bright,  With  their 

\       J-  ^     J" 


BE 


£=^g 


r  F  I   E  r'r    *r  r^V^>~F~r~r^r 


harps      of   gold  and  their      rai  -  ment  white,  As  they   fol-low    their  Shep-herd  with 


^^B^ 


jfefrjr^ 


dim. 


rail. 


f=mm 


iwr    ^  u  r  .r  T  i    i 

lov  -  ing      eyes      Thro'  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful   val-leys 


u&m 


(  n8) 


Hymn  21. 


\9\.  £otstDofo« 


ii  ii,ii  ii. 


A.  J.  FOXWELL. 


I       l       I       i  r  r     1^1       I       I  U  U     I  w  I       I 

Ho-  san  -  na    we  sing,      like  the   chil  -  dren  dear,       In  the     old  -  en 


-■frr*-** 


ss 


,>'  I 


*=tc 


i — r 


i'ii         ii 

days  when  the  Lord     lived  here  ; 


He  blessed  lit  -  tie     chil-dren    and 


J.    J^i    -J 


m 


mm 


:|      '    I  w 


I 


^    «>    « 


£_£- 


z± 


3^ 


p 3^ 

■  w  u   >    i     i      '      ■     ■      ■      i       \     r 

smiled     on  them,  While  they  chanted  His  praise  in      Je  -  ru    -    sa  -  lem. 


I         I 


Hymn  129. 


J  92*  Zlkm. 


11 12,12 10. 


J.  B.  Dykes. 


r  r  1  _r_ r 

Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,      Ho 


\ 
1^ 


3E£ 


TiX   '  '     '    '    '    ' 

Lord  God  Al-migh-ty!  Grate-ful-ly  a- 

■fj  4  4  *}  A   J  J  J  J 


t— e 


fH 


1       '    1  I 


J=t 


1— 


£ 


122= 


iSl 


-J         a 


5* 


dor-ing,  our  song  shall  rise    to    Thee  ;     Ho  -  ly,    Ho  -  ly 


FT 

'Ho 


CI 


I     I 


^r? 


J 


^B=s=; 


S 


sfet 


-N-l- 


J-J-|^-J_JLl^=3q^-T-i 


mer-ci  -  ful  and  migh-ty,  God     in  three  Per-sons,  Bles-sed  Tri  -  ni  -  ty 

I     J     J     ♦    l 


Hymn  275. 


\95.  §\btl\tY.    it  11, ii  11;  7776. 

John  Adcock. 


Yield     not      to  temp  -  ta  -  tion,  For        yield  -  ing      is        sin, 


JC^J      > 


i 


^s       h»       N 


^fejV 1  £±i 


?= 


5=^ 


£*? 


rcr 


Each     vie  -  tory  will  help  you   some        o     -     ther    to  win. 

&— — *- r-m-* — , IT  .Bg  :    «'  -J- 


3* H — 1= 


^^grfgj^ 


&=3- 


-^  •    *- 


!= 


r   r         Pi..  iw, 

Fight   man  -  ful  -  ly     on  -  ward,         dark   pas  -  sions  sub     -     due, 

-j^TT^-.  jt-J      ,j 


F^hf^x 


=t± 


r      r  11  if.  f_r 

Look      e  -  ver      to    Je    -    sus,  He'll    car  -  ry  you      through. 

J.' .        J .  j       j..  j—j-. j 


i^ 


*=!*: 


tai 


§Sli 


Pf3 


Ask    the    Sa  -  viour  to   help   you,     Com-fort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you 


He      »s    wil  -  ling  to    aid      you,       lie    will    car  -  ry    you  through. 


X3L 


*i 
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J94*  2lvon.    ii  ii,u  ii.  d. 


Hymn  267. 


C.  G.  Allen. 

5b-J , U 


-rlJ 


A-wake   to   the  du  -  ty,   prepare  for   the   strife      That   all  men   must 


J      J      J 


I       I 


I  I 


I        I        I 


3C£ 


I  I  I 


1 — i — r 


i      i 


I     i 


P 


t-j. 


^^ 


PF=t 


r~r 


t=TTt 


jfc=* 


r  r  n 

face   on     the  great  field  of      life ;        A  crown  of  true   glo  -  ry,        by 

J        I         I       J  I  J        J       J         i        i       J       J 


do  -  ry,        dv 


I 


tj — 1 


= 


SrJ=± 


1 *  g= 


7»— : iT 


-•-   -•-  v "  *  ^5- 


1    1 


God's  help  we'll  win,    When  vie  -  to  -  ry    fol-lows    our  con-flict  with  sin. 


'mJ>-J  J-^ix 


^d 


L-^^U 


rg  1      14- 


e6 


12^1 


rT^rf 


The    en-sign  we'll  bear    is   the  stan-dard  of  right,        The  sword  of      the 


EF 


B 


^: 


*J  I*     9—W1 


r — 1 — r 


I     I 


£    I      I      I 


*J — i- 


-J — 1. 


«l    * 


ps= 


3 


spi  -  rit    shall  flash   in      the  fight,  The  King   we  will  serve      is     the 

-1     -1     J      '      L-J        !        J        J      i     J    J      J*    fc 


*=t 


p — *  LZZ      g "  pE 


I       I      I 


1      ii'      r  rva   r  '   ! 

Lord  in  His  might  ;      The    ar-mour  we'll  wear  is     the    ar-mour  of  light. 
I  J  J     J     J  I     J  J.         J     J      I 
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195. 

Hymns  195,  230. 

2Isfy  (Stove. 

1  J      1      11-r 

[2   11,12   II.  D. 

1*^— P^-n 

m   J — l-=n 1 : 

w  4  ;  » f  r  r 

0      come    to     the 

Though  dark    be     the 

1          ,          | 

«e*-a — J f S— 

r—      — J ll    * 

r  '    r   r 

mer  -  ci  -  ful      Sa 
for  -  tune    on   earth 

n>     *     J      J 

r              ^ 

-   viour  who  calls  you,    0 
that    be-falls  you,  There's  a 

J    J    1  j   j   ^ 

l^^=^=s= 

g  r  F=t=r= 

r  r  '  r  r  N 

rM     1 

^ -=m 

1 5-1 

come 
bright 

Me4 J 

r    r 

to         the 
home       a    - 

i             1 

— d * 1 

1  i1    J 

1              i 
Lord    who 
bove   where 

-i- 

1 

for- 
the 

-J-i 

gives 
sun 

r-J 

— J  - 

1 

and 

ne    - 
1 

— #— 

r 

for 
ver 

J 

— 3=+i| 

•     gets ; 
sets. 

S-d « 

...    r.. 

T— P- 

M? u- 

1 

H — 

— 1? — 
— t 

— £ — 
1 ' 

U^=J 

m 


i — t ; 1 p-  -r-  ..._-     ■-  -  1 

O      come,  then,   to        Je  -  sus,  whose  arms  are       ex  -  tend  -  ed      To 


■£=* 


rs  J2  J.    j.    j 


1     1 


Pi 


a  tempo. 


O      come,  for   your    ex  -  ile     will    short    -   ly      be      end  -  ed,  And 


Hymn  52. 


\%.  By  tfye  Sect*    p.m. 

Trebles  only.       Smoothly. 


John  Adcock. 


80.      O,        I       love    to  think      of     Je  -  sus     as      He    sat      be  -  side     the  sea, Where  the 


waves  were  on  -  ly  murm'ring     on    the      strand,    When  He    sat  with  -  in    the  boat,  on    the 


BE 


^ r-tt 


J 


art — d1- 

H* — "* — h     '    J   J 

j,.  K     j.  ..j...  j> 

sil    - 
&t P~ 

J    *    *    i  .*    * 

ver    wave     a  -  float,  While  He 

-p-         -r  ••  - 
« 1 

taught  the  wait  -  ing    peo  -  pie      on       the 

s^3       p. 

—    i           fc=f r~ 

l_f f» — £ t-*riU 

in 


Chorus. 


IN 1* 


Js E 


v     E 


r= 


1 

land. 


* 


i^? 


:?=r 


g 


O,       I      love        to    think  of       Je  -  su> 
h         ^       ft  *      ^      J.         S        1 


g^ 


:^£ 


by      the   sea 


u    - 

O,     I 


m 


m 


Z* ¥~ 


-tr^""^  *  i*  ^N 1 


love 


J  «•»  £  U  *  «-  U    Is 

to  think  of  Je  •  sus  by    the    sea 
fc   S   J"     N     N     N     N       I 


in 


> — K 


tnf*     *    u   u   u  f  1       u   u 

And    I     love  the  precious  word  which  He 


-: 


mm 


B?E 


w— 5- 


^c^f: 


^S 


I 


&=^ 


1ST— fr 


J^^g 


«, *- 


:*=*: 


spake  to  them  that  heard, While  He  taught  the  wait-ing  peo  -  pie    by      the      sea. 

-m-    -+-     J*   -d-        -m-    ■*-      -m-    -m-     J*   ■*-    -m-    -*-     J  .     J^ 


W^ 


0    m 
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~-w — * — *- 


fc± 


Hymn  269 


\37.  Do  tlje  Kigljt    p.m. 


Do      the    right,    ne  -  ver    fear ;  Firm-ly    stand  with  heart     sin  -  cere  ;      Tho'     the 


u*     1*     u     u     1       u    k     I 

hosts      of       sin      are    near,    Brave-ly      do 


I  I 

the  right. 


§£ 


Tho'     the    foe      may     as- 


■^-f 


U         L-       I 


I  *"        ^         k*»        >        W»        1^ 

sail,    You   can      ne  -  ver      ne  -  ver      fail,      But   will      in     the    end  pre  -  vail,  For    in 

I         N       fc      J*  4  _fr     J*     Jk        I  J»      N        h   -*■    •«-    _^     J    ^  ♦ 


^^-^T^-ir^   Jl  J     ife^f^ 

-J^pJ-j^-i- 

— h — n- 

—g at~ 

right    is     might.     Do   the   right !  ne-ver     fear 

^rb — (• (• H-b br  "_l t* La P~ 

~e  u  1   c  c  r 

Do    the  right !  ne  -  ver  fear  ! 

--p — p (• — p — p pi 

-c-c-1 

For  the 

is^V— P — j—  >— II        - 

*     *-■  1 U»     * tg- 

=S=eJ 

N       h       N       N         I         I  I 


1,1 


-N — fr- 


Sa-viour  will  sus  -  tain  thee      in     the    fight;       In    His  strength  we  are  strong,  As     we 


strug-gle  with  the  throng  —  E  -  ver    guard-ed   safe  from  harm  by    His   love   and  might. 

K       r>       r»        I  N       N        S 
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198-  <£penetus*    p.m. 


F.  R.  Havergal. 


n 


Tell      it        out      a  -  mong    the    hea  -  then   that      the  Lord      is    King !  Tell      it 

■J*     >     J      -J         I       r 


§ 


i 


a 


Tell      it     out, 


tell 


f± 


P 


=*»== 


^^ 


^= 


out !    Tell      it      out !  Tell      it    out  ! 


•  9  r 


Tell       it       out       a -mong    the 


^ 


k    -    -   "^^ — ' — r^~   r   •  " 

na  -  tions,    let    them  shout    and  sing  !    Tell      it     out !    Tell  it  out  !    Tell    it     out ! 

I  J?    J"    A     £     J      r  .  r     -N 


V — g- 


!»•     » 


I 

out 


Tell 


I  *  \+     \       J        |        *"     S»      U» 

Tell   it     out   with   a  -  dor  -  a  -  tion  that  He  shall    increase !  That  the  migh-ty  King  of 


^M: 
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£=£ 


:£=£= 


^^^^^^^S 


■ 


Glo  -  ry    is    the  King  of  Peace.  Tell  it    out  with  ju  -  bi  -  la-tion,  tho'  the  waves  mayroar, 


N     K 
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That    He    sit  -  teth    on     the    wa  -  ter-floods,  Our  King  for     e  -  ver-more.     Tell    it 
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Hymn  316. 


199*  Cell  it  out   p.] 


Frederick  Stevenson. 
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Tell    it    out      a-mong  the  hea-then  that  the  Lord  is    King  !    Tell      it 
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Tell  it          out!       Tell    it   out   a-mong  the  na-tions,  Let  them 
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Glo  -  ry       is      the    King      of  Peace ;    Tell      it      out  with     ju   -   bi- 
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la  -  tion  though  the  waves  may    roar,    That    He    sit  -  teth      on     the 
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water-floods,  Our  King  fore  -  ver- more,  Tell    it      out!  Tell   it         out 


200.  Sounb  tfye  Battle  Cry-    p.m 
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W.  F.  Shlrwin. 


Sound  the  battle  cry!  See!  the  foe  is  nigh,  Raise  the  standard  high  For  the  Lord; 


Gird  your  ar-mour  on,  Stand  firm   ev'-ry  one;  Rest  your  cause   upon    His 
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(Hymn  828  B.H.) 


2Q\.  St  Sylvester*   p.m. 


J.  B.  Dykes. 
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Days  and  moments  quickly     fly    -    ing    Speed  us  on-ward  to    the  dead  ; 
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O  how  soon  shall  we   be       ly   -   ing  Each  with-in  his  nar-row  bed  ! 
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Fourth  Verse. 
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and    things  that  are  bright  and    gay   —    The      eve  -  ning     stars  and  the 


Hymn  76. 


205.    PerSIS*     Irregular. 


W.  F.  Horner. 


1  There    came      a        lit     -     tie        child       to 
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And  that  they  might  His  crown      of         glo    -    13*    share,  Wore  crown     of       thorn. 

That  the    chil  -  dren  of  earth  might  in   glo    -    ry     reign    With    Him       on        high. 

Those      ran    -    somed   chil  -  dren  His   praise   de  -  clare   Who     was        a        Child. 
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Hymn  124. 


204-  Springtime,    irregular. 

Arthur  Sullivan. 
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For  all  Thy  love  and  goodness,  so  bounti-ful  and        free, 
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Thy  name,  Lord,  be        a-dored  ! 
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Je  -  sus,  Re-deem-er,  we  look  to  Thee,     One  by 
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Thee  full    in    view,    Smil-ing  -  ly,    glad-somely,  shall  we  pass  through  One  by 


Hymn  76. 


206*    CtjristmCtS*     Irregular. 

Richard  Northon  Matthews. 
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And  the    an  -  gels   of  God       pro-claimed  His      birth        High   and    low. 
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INDEX  OF  FIRST  LINES  IN  SCHOOL  HYMNAL. 


Note. — The  column  marked  B.  gives  the  numbers  of  other  tunes  in  the  Bristol  Tune- Book 
suitable  to  the  hymns  referred  to. 


First  Line  of  Hymn. 

No.  of 
Hymn. 

Name  of  Tune. 

No.  of 
Tune. 

B. 

A  band  of  maiden  pilgrims 

266 

Pilgrims  and  Soldiers 

60 

Abide  with  me,  fast  falls  the  eventide 

100 

Eventide 

173 

262 

Above  the  clear  blue  sky 

'{ 

Darwall 

Caelum 

25 
26 

A  crowd  fills  the  court  of     . 

172 

Beechen  Grove 

168 

Again  the  morn  of  gladness 

90 

Dresden 

61 

483 

Again  we  meet  in  gladness  . 

112 

Aberdour     . 

53 

162 

A  gladsome  hymn  of  praise 

IX3 

Gladness 

139 

A  little  kingdom  I  possess   . 

254 

Bethlehem  . 

118 

533 

All  around  us  fair  with 

261 

Clinton 

127 

55° 
572 

All  is  bright  and  cheerful 

294 

Rousseau     . 

138 

All  things  bless  Thee,»God 

114 

Hoveringham 

136 

574 

And  is  it  true  as  I  am  told  . 

2 

Plymouth 

t45 

221 

And  shall  we  dwell  together 

3 

St.  Philip     . 

46 

58 

Angel  voices  ever  singing    . 

"5 

Angel  Voices 

98 

Around  the  throne  of  God    . 

4 

Glory  . 

in 

Art  thou  wear)-,  art  thou  languid 

190 

Stephanos    . 

97 

525 

As  to  his  earthly  parents'  home  . 

169 

Evangelist   . 

109 

25 

As  with  gladness  men  of  old 

166 

Ephesus 

81 

172 

A  thought  is  but  a  little  thing 

255 

Drogheda     . 

202 

S2 

At  the  name  of  Jesus    . 

116 

Bohemia 

I4 

437 

574 

At  Thy  feet,  0  God  and  Father  . 

91 

Austria 

x37 

\wake  to  the  duty 

267 

Avon    . 

194 

A  widowed  mother  lost 

5 

Holstein 

i°5 

32 

Begin  at  once  !  in  the  pleasant    . 

326 

Hope  . 

167 

Be  not  swift  to  take 

260 

Let  it  pass  . 

38 

Be  the  matter  what  it  may  . 

259 

Sincerity 

43 

Blessed  Jesus,  life  is  fair 

204 

Percy  . 

76 

112 

Bright  and  joyous  be  our  lay 

277 

St.  Geoge  . 

84 

511 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons 

163 

Star  of  the  Fast 

183 

252 

Brightly  gleams  our  banner 

278 

St.  Theresa 

16 

439 

Calm  the  Hebrew  infant 

6 

Llanberis 

125 

30 

108 

Can  I,  a  little  child 

7 

Derwent 

141 

53 
129 

5°7 

Captain  and  Saviour  of  the  host . 

293 

Richmond    . 

107 

Children  know  but  little 

8 

Bohemia 

14 

Children's  voices  high  in  heaven 

295 

Verona 

80 

Christians  awake,  salute 

164 

Yorkshire     . 

176 

Christ  is  merciful  and  mild  . 

9 

Ancient  Litany 

74 

no 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen 

179 

Wirtemberg 

11 

502 

Christ  the  Teacher  cometh  . 

191 

Woodbrook 

12 

437 

Come,  children,  let  us  go 

89 

Ceres  . 

33 

352 

Come,  fri>  nds,  the  world 

328 

Sherwood    . 

65 

Come,  h:    py  children  . 

117 

Nativity 

108 

56 

Come  It       s  all  unite  and  sing 

118 

O,  so  bright 

92 

Come  lei     s  sing  of  Jesus     . 

119 

Lancashire  . 

54 

159 

477 

Come,  pra    e  your  Lord 

120 

Schubert 

5° 

Come,  sing  with  holy  gladness     . 

121 

Ellacombe  . 

120 

160 

Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary     . 

192 

Lancashire  . 

54 

161 

First  Line  of  Hymn. 

No.  of 
Hymn. 

Name  of  Tune. 

No.  of 
Tune. 

B. 

Come,  with  grateful  hearts  .         .         .         ... 

122 

Austria         .         .         , 

i37 

572 

Courage,  brother,  do  not  stumble 

268 

Day  by  Day 

128 

198 

Day  by  day  we  magnify 

123 

Day  by  Day 

128 

199 

Deal  gently  with  the  erring 

329 

Prospect 

119 

192 

Dear  Jesus,  ever  at  my  side 

IO 

Linden 

102 

52 

Dear  Saviour,  to  Thy  little  lambs 

II 

Prospect 

119 

533 

Death  has  been  here,  and    . 

288 

Horsley 

104 

3° 

Do  the  right,  never  fear 

269 

Do  the  Right 

197 

Ever  would  I  fain  be  reading 

I70 

Llanberis     . 

1     125 

201 

Every  little  step  I  take 

12 

Grange 

!    85 

"3 

Every  morning  the  red  sun  . 

13 

Better  Land 

41 

469 

Fair  waved  the  golden  corn 

205 

Ceres  . 

32 

352 

Father  in  heaven  !  Thy  ceaseless  love 

92 

Sherringham 

153 

7i 

Father,  lead  me  day  by  day 

233 

St.  Bees       . 

75 

"3 

Father,  let  Thy  benediction 

340 

Strelley 

177 

208 

Father  of  love  and  power     . 

IOI 

Newhaven  . 

22 

133 

Father,  the  little  offerings  take    . 

3IO 

Linden 

102 

47 

Father,  who  givest  us  . 

3°3 

Bromham     . 

175 

253 

Fearless,  calm  and  strong  in  love 

333 

Humility 

70 

169 

Fight  the  good  fight  with    . 

271 

Old  Hundredth 

159 

80 

"  Follow  Me,"  the  Master  said    . 

206 

Follow  Me  . 

63 

For  all  Thy  love  and  goodness     . 

124 

Springtime 

204 

For  the  beauty  of  the  earth 

125 

Verona 

80 

172 

Forward  be  our  watchword 

270 

Haydn 

15 

439 

Forward,  gospel  heralds 

3ii 

Haydn 
Heber . 

15 

439 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains 

312 

51 

160 

From  year  to  year  in  love  we  meet 

319 

Holley 

151 

402 

Gentle,  holy  Jesus 

234 

Fleury 

17 

God  Almighty  heareth  ever 

14 

Day  by  Day 

128 

204 

God  bless  our  dear  old  England  . 

325 

Ellacombe  . 

120 

160 

God  entrusts  to  all 

265 

Westmeath  . 

3 

God,  make  my  life  a  little  light    . 

15 

Lucella 

112 

God  of  heaven,  hear  our  singing  . 

16 

Llanberis     . 

125 

550 

God  of  mercy  and  of  love     . 

93 

Rosamund  . 

83 

180 

God  of  the  earth  and  sky 

102 

Whispers     . 

27 

God  sets  a  still  small  voice  . 

256 

Quebec 

'    . 

24 

444 

God  who  hath  made  the  daisies  . 

17 

Bradgate     . 

56 

474 

Golden  harps  are  sounding  . 

183 

Hermas 

18 

439 

Good  night !  good  night !     . 

103 

Charnwood . 

I 

52 

Gracious  Spirit,  dwell  with  me    . 

184 

Requiem 

82 

507 

Great  God,  and  wilt  Thou  condescenc 

1 

18 

Matlock 

158 

7i 

Great  God,  the  world  is  full  of  Thee 

126 

Richmond   . 

107 

58 

Hail !  sweetest  dearest  tie  . 

341 

Auld  Langsyne 

, 

122 

Hail  the  children's  festal  day  !     . 

320 

Rosamund  . 

83 

5" 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  anointed  ! 

3T3 

Ellacombe  . 

I20 

160 

Hark  !  a  thrilling  voice  is  sounding 

193 

Clinton 

127 

55o 

Hark,  for  a  voice  to  the  children 

296 

Vox  Christi . 

184 

Hark,  hark,  my  soul     . 

297  J 

Pilgrims  of  the  Night 
Pilgrims 

186 
187 

637 

Hark,  round  the  God  of  love 

127 

Grasmere     . 

20 

Heaven  and  earth  and  sea  and  air 

128 

Kirkstall      . 

72 

119 

He  hath  gone  into  His  garden     . 

207 

Heber. 

51 

161 

He  leadeth  me  !   . 

279 

St.  Serf 

164 

613 

Help,  Lord  Jesus,  let  Thy  . 

3°4 

Flora   .... 

135 

554 

Here  I  am,  for  Thou  didst  . 

T9 

Rousseau     . 

138 

210 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty 

129 

Niccea 

192 

255 

Holy  Jesus,  who  didst  die  . 

20 

Sychar 

69 

Holy  Spirit !  hear  us   . 

185 

St.  Julian    . 

9 

130 

Hosanna  be  the  children's  song  . 

321 

Richmond    . 

107 

377 

Hosanna  !  loud  hosanna  !    . 

i73  , 

Aberdour     . 

53 

80 

Hosanna  we  sing  like  the     . 

H 

Hosanna  !  we  sing 
Cotswold 

190 
191 

Hours  and  days  and  months 

305 

Rosamund  . 

83 

5i6 

How  dearly  God  must  love  us     . 

13° 

Schubert      . 

5° 

477 

How  fair  are  the  lilies. 

!3! 

Lilies  .... 

182 

Hushed  was  the  evening  hymn    . 

235 

Hushed  was  the,  &c. 

3i 

I  am  a  little  soldier 

23 

Linby  .... 

48 

47i 

I  am  Jesus'  little  friend 

22 

Darley 

87 

I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus  . 

208 

Stephanos  . 

97 

( 134 ) 


First  Line  of  Hymn. 

No.  of 
Hymn. 

Name  of  Tune. 

No.  of 
Tune. 

B. 

I  bring  my  sins  to  Thee 

209 

Derwent 

30 

456 

I  cannot  do  great  things  for  Him 

24 

Spohr  .... 

i     113 

190 

If  anything  seems  hard  to  do 

25 

Linden 

102 

31 

I  give  my  heait  to  Thee 

210 

Chalvey 

35 

461 

I  have  a  dear  and  happy  home    . 

26 

Daybrook    . 

no 

375 

I  have  a  Father  up  in  heaven 

27 

Gracedieu    . 

121 

I  have  a  work,  0  Lord 

334 

Glee     .         .         . 

34 

8 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say      . 

280 

Sullivan's  Audite 

1     116 

I  know  who  makes  the  daisies     . 

28 

Schubert 

50 

160 

I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus 

211 

Cleveland    . 

66 

161 

I  love  that  holy  Scripture    . 

298 

Holstein 

1     105 

156 

I  love  to  hear  the  story 

29 

Newark 

59 

I  love  to  think  of  heaven 

299 

Evangelist  . 

1     109 

377 

I  love  to  think,  though  I  am 

30 

Evangelist  . 

109 

58 

I'm  but  a  little  child     .... 

236 

St.  James    . 

5 

428 

In  full  and  glad  surrender    . 

!     212 

Autumn 

47 

156 

In  our  work  and  in  our  play 

:     237 

Ancient  Litany   . 

74 

no 

In  the  wintry  heavens  .... 

167 

Bohemia 

14 

436 

I  often  think  of  heathen  lands 

3J4 

Conisholme 

9i 

Is  earth  too  fair,  is  youth     . 

■■      213 

Horsley 

104 

32 

I  sing  the  almighty  power   . 

132 

Sharon 

103 

50 

Is  there  one  heart,  dear  Saviour . 

176 

Richmond    . 

107 

367 

I  think  when  I  read  that 

H 

Athens         ... 
Decapolis    . 

180 
181 

It  is  a  thing  most  wonderful 

177 

Breslau 

155 

90 

I  was  wandering  and   .... 

214 

Shepherd  True    . 

162 

I  would  a  youthful  pilgrim  be 

215 

Matlock 

158 

80 

I  would  be  Thy  little  lamb  . 

32 

Agnus  Christi 

45 

Jesus,  blessed  Saviour 

306 

Fleury 

17 

Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord  and  King 

33 

Humility     . 

70 

169 

Jesus,  hear  us  for  the  young 

335 

St.  Bees       . 

75 

4i7 

Jesus,  high  in  glory      .... 

J33 

Supplication 

19 

Jesus,  holy  Saviour      .... 

1     238 

Bohemia 

14 

437 

Jesus,  holy,  undefiled  .... 

34 

Kirkstall      . 

72 

417 

Jesus,  I  so  often  need  Thee 

i     239 

Stephanos    . 

97 

Jesus,  I  will  trust  Thee 

I     216 

Bohemia 

14 

129 

Jesus  lives  !  thy  terrors  now 

180 

St.  Albinus. 

88 

Jesus,  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee 

217 

Deal     .... 

42 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 

218 

Rosamund  . 

83 

181 

Jesus  loves  me,  this  I  know 

35 

Jesus  loves  me    . 

78 

Jesus,  tender  Saviour  .... 

36 

Woodbrook 

12 

130 

Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear 

37 

Llanberis     . 

125 

202 

Jesus,  the  children  are  calling     . 

38 

Zermatt 

90 

521 

Jesus  wept,  those  tears  are  over 

174 

Strelley 

177 

554 

Jesus,  when  He  left  the  sky 

39 

Humility 

70 

169 

Jesus,  who  called'st  little  ones    . 

219 

Sandon 

169 

Jesus,  who  lived  above  the  sky  . 

40 

Breslau 

i55 

63 

Jesu  !  the  very  thought  of  Thee  . 

*34 

Belvoir 

106 

374 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea    . 

220 

St  Crispin    . 

149 

595 

Lamb  of  God,  I  look  to  Thee 

240 

St  Bees 

75 

108 

Land  of  peace  and  love  and  brightness 

300 

Flora    .... 

J35 

565 

Lead  me  to  Jesus         ..... 

"{ 

Lead  me  to  Jesus 
Chilwell       . 

170 
171 

Lead  us,  heavenly  Father  .... 

241 

Princethorpe 

13 

438 

Let  me  learn  of  Jesus 

42 

St  Julien 

9 

130 

Let  us  sing  with  one  accord 

x35 

Kirkstall      . 

72 

119 

Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind 

136 

Kirkstall      . 

72 

no 

Listen,  the  Master  beseecheth    . 

263  { 

Listen,  the  Master  be-  ) 
seecheth          .         f 

143 

Little  drops  of  water  .... 

43 

Parva  .... 

n 

432 

Little  travellers  Sionward  . 

44 

St  George    . 

84 

511 

Lo,  at  noon  'tis  sudden  night 

45 

Verona 

80 

505 

Lord,  a  little  band  and  lowly 

46 

Day  by  Day 

128 

203 

Lord,  from  this  time  we  cry 

221 

St  Matthias 

163 

604 

Lord  of  power,  Lord  of  might 

J37 

Verona 

80 

507 

Lord,  speak  to  me  that  I  may 

336 

Roydon 

156 

403 

Lord,  this  day  Thy  children  meet 

94 

Kyrie  .... 

71 

412 

Lord,  Thy  children  guide    . 

242 

Requiem 

82 

503 

Lord,  we  wait  ;  Thy  sowers 

337 

Patience 

39 

Lord,  when  through  sin  I    . 

243 

Loreley 

52 

473 

( 135 ) 


First  Line  of  Hymn. 


Lord,  when  we  have  not  any 
Lord,  who  hast  made  me  Thy     . 
Love  each  other,  little  children  . 

Morn  awakes  and  woodlands  sing 
Morn  hath  brightened  slowly 
My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee  . 
My  heart,  O  God,  be  wholly 
My  heavenly  Father  !  all  I  see  . 

Night  clouds  around  us 
None  is  like  God,  who  reigns 
Now  let  us  sing  the  angel's  song 
Now,  Lord,  we  before  Thee 
Now,  the  day  is  over  . 
Now  the  daylight  goes  away 

O  come  and  mourn  with  me 

O  come  in  life's  gay  morning 

O  come  to  the  merciful  Saviour  . 

O'er  Bethlehem's  hill  . 

O'er  the  wide  and  restless  ocean 

O  God,  Thy  grace  and  blessing  give 

O  God,  who  art  through  all  the  . 

O  happy  band  of  pilgrims    . 

O  holy  Lord,  content  to  dwell 

O,  I  love  to  think  of  Jesus  by  the 

O  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus 

O  Jesus,  I  have  promised    . 

O  let  me  praise  my  God  and 

O  let  us  all  be  glad  and  sing 

O  little  birds  that  all  day  long    . 

O  little  child  !  lie  still  and  sleep 

O  Lord,  I  lift  my  prayer  to 

O  Lord  of  Life  !  for  all  Thy  care 

O  Lord,  the  children  come  to  Thee 

O  Lord,  while  life  and  hope  are 

Once  in  royal  David's  city 

Once  in  Bethlehem  of  Judah 

Once  more  with  joyous  greeting 

Once  to  our  world  there  came 

One  bright  flower  has  drooped 

On  our  way  rejoicing  . 

Onward,  children,  onward  . 

O  rouse  ye,  Christian  workers 

O  Saviour,  precious  Saviour 

O  the  Father's  hands  are  helping 

O  Thou  before  whose  glory 

O  Thou  Good  Shepherd,  who  Thy 

O  Thou,  whose  holy  love     . 

O  Thou,  who  sendest  sun  and 

O  timely  happy,  timely  wise 

Our  blest  Redeemer  ere  He 

Our  day  of  praise  is  done     . 

Our  Heavenly  Father  calls  us 

Our  hymn  of  thanks  we  sing 

O  walk  with  Jesus,  wouldst  thou 

O  what  can  little  hands  do  . 

O  worship  the  King     . 

Prince  of  life,  enthroned  in  glory 

Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty 
Room  for  the  wanderer,  room 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear 
Saviour,  bless  a  little  child  . 
Saviour,  blessed  Saviour 

Saviour,  for  Thy  love  we  praise 

Saviour,  like  a  Shepherd  lead 

Saviour,  teach  me  day  by  day 

Saviour,  Thou  an  ever  near 
Saviour,  Thy  dying  love 
Saviour,  while  my  heart  is  . 


No.  of 
Hymn 


47 

48 
49 

95 

96 

222 

223 

138 

104 

139 

165 

105 

50 

5i 

178 

194 

*95 

168 

281 

289 

140 

282 

244 

52 

141 

245 

53 

54 

55 

56 

332 

142 

246 

224 

57 

58 

322 

59 
290 
283 
196 
33o 
J43 
284 
144 

247 
248 
338 

97 
186 
106 
MS 
323 
197 

60 
146 


St  George    . 
North  Coates 
Newhaven  . 
Holley 
Charnwood 

Night  Clouds 
Richmond   . 
The  Angels'  Song 
St  Barnabas 
North  Coates 
St  Bees 

Breslau 

Mapperley  . 

Ash  Grove  . 

Earthly  Praise 

Beacon 

Breslau 

Blackheath 

St  Philip      . 

Sherringham 

By  the  Sea  . 

Mendelssohn 

Heber 

Schumann   . 

Sharon 

Sheltered  Vale 

Peace  . 

Woodthorpe 

Prospect 

Alstone 

Holstein 

Flora   . 

Bethlehem  of  Ju 

Schubert 

Quebec 

St  Barnabas 

Princethorpe 

Haydn 

Dresden 

Mapperley  . 

Donna  Nook 

Bradgate     . 

Horsley 

Kidbrook     . 

Matlock 

Matlock 

St  Cuthbert 

Clee     . 

Horsley 

Spohr  . 

Sherringham 

Colwyn 

Hanover 


147 

Princepv  Yit.r 

175 

Addison 

198 

Clee      . 

107 

Pax  Dei 

61 

Si  Bees 

148 

Princethorpe 

.,{ 

Rydal  . 
krswick 

62 

Strelley 

249 

Kyiie  . 

225 

St  Mark       . 

226 

ration 

dah 


St  Barnabas 


185 

107 

115 

126 

10 

75 

155 

55 

195 

123 

140 

155 

94 

46 

153 

196 

58 

5i 

154 

103 

114 

148 

147 

119 

150 

105 

135 

133 

50 

24 

126 

13 

*5 

61 

55 

130 

56 

104 

37 

158 

158 

100 

34 

104 

"3 

153 

68 

179 
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First  Line  of  Hymn. 


Saw  you  never  in  the  twilight 
Shall  Jesus  bid  the  children 
Shall  this  life  of  mine  be  wasted 
Shepherd  of  Israel,  Jesus  our 
Shepherd  of  tender  youth    . 
Shout  the  tidings  of  salvation 
Singing  for  Jesus 
Sing  to  the  Lord  of  harvest 
Sound  the  battle-cry    . 
Speak  the  truth,  for  that  is  right 
Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 
Summer  days  are  coming     . 
Summer  suns  a.'e  glowing    " 
Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear 
Suppose  the  little  cowslip    . 
Sweet  flowers  are  blooming 
Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go 

Take  my  life  and  let  it  be    . 
Teach  me,  O  Lord,  Thy  holy  way 

Tell  it  out  among  the  heathen 

The  boys  and  girls  of  England 
The  dawn  of  God's  dear  Sabbath 
The  day  is  past  and  over     . 
The  fields  are  all  white 
The  fierce  wind  howls  about 
The  fishers  sat  within  their  boat 
The  golden  land  is  shining 
The  hours  of  day  are  over   . 

The  little  snowdrops  rise     . 

The  many  are  not  always  right 
The  Master  hath  come,  and  He 
The  morning  bright 
The  night  was  wild  and  stormy 
There  are  many  lovely  things 

There  came  a  little  child  to  earth 

There  is  a  better  world  they  say 
There  is  a  green  hill  far  away 
There  is  a  happy  land  . 
There  is  a  happy  land  on  high     . 
There  is  a  lamp  that  sheds  . 
There  is  a  mother's  voice  of  love 
There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear    . 
There's  a  fold  both  safe  and  happy 
There's  a  friend  for  little  children 
There's  not  a  bird  with  lonely 
There  was  a  lovely  garden  once  . 
There  was  a  time  when  children 
The  Saviour  loves  all  children 
The  soldier  keeps  his  faithful 
The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  w  ar 
The  still  small  voice  that  speaks 
The  sweetest  name  in  heaven 
The  wise  may  bring  their  learning 
The  world  looks  very  beautiful    . 
They  are  coming  !  they  are  coming 
They  are  gathering  homeward    . 
The  year  is  swiftly  waning  . 
This  is  the  day  of  light 
Thou  art  gone  up,  O  Lord  . 
Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne 
Though  lowly  here  our  lot  . 
Thou  hast  kept  me  through 
Thou  that  once  on  mother's 
Thy  word  is  like  a  garden    . 
To-day  Thy  mercy  calls  us  . 
Together  met  in  Jesus'  name 
To  Jesus  our  Captain  . 
To  thy  father  and  thy  mother 


No.  of 
Hymn 


63 

65 
22S 
250 
324 
3*5 
285 
308 
272 

64 
273 

66 
151 
108 

67 
150 
109 

229 

327 
93 
no 
68 
69 
181 
301 
in 


33i 
230 

70 
171 

75 

*{ 

77 

78 

79 
3i7 
187 
257 
152 
286 


153 

81 

154 

7i 

276 

274 

72 

73 

74 

231 

3i8 

291 

307 

99 

155 

156 

262 

82 

83 


199 
200 
157 


Cry 


Hoveringham 
Holstein 
Day  by  Day 
Shepherd  of  Israel 
Albion 
Evangel 
Singing  for  Jesu 
Lancashire  . 
Sound  the  Battle 
Truth  . 
Eilacombe  . 
Summer  Days' 
Summer  Days 
Hermon 
Cleveland    . 
Drogheda    . 
St  Matthias 

St  Bees 

Hermon 
Epenetus  . 
Tell  it  out  . 
Cleethorpes 
Mendelssohn 
Meiringen  . 
Harvest 

Egypt 

Tiberias 

Aberdour     . 

Mendelssohn 

Easter  Morn 

Snowdrop    . 

Sharon 

Ash  Grove  . 

Charnwood 

Holstein 

Drogheda    . 

Persis 

Christmas    . 

O,  so  bright 

Horsley 

Happy  Land 

Charnwood 

Roydon 

Linden 

Drogheda    . 

Hoveringham 

Newport 

Breslau 

Palestine 

Addison 

Loreley 

Vigil    . 

Eilacombe   . 

Sullivan's  Audite 

The  Sweetest  Name 

Schubert 

Pilgrimage  . 

Austria 

Gathering  Homeward 

Autumn 

Clee     . 

Horsley 

Thou  did'st  leave  Thy 

Belvoir 

Grange 

Clovelly       . 

Belvoir 

Cleveland    . 

Jesus  is  here 

St  Kilda       . 

St  Barnabas 


23 
134 
i73 

54 
200 

40 


152 

66 
202 
163 

75 

152 

198 

199 

64 

58 

67 

4 

165 

124 

53 

58 

28 

29 

103 

195 

1 

105 

202 

203 

206 

92 

104 

7 

1 

156 

102 

202 

136 

99 

i55 

117 

i57 

52 

166 

120 

no 

101 

50 

49 

137 

205 

47 

34 

104 

207 

106 


126 
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First  Line  of  Hymn. 

No.  of 

Hymn 

Name  of  Tune. 

No.  of 
Tune 

B. 

'Twas  God  that  made  the  daisies 

158 

Mapperley  . 

55 

160 

Upon  the  shore  of  life  we  stand  . 

252 

Sharon 

103 

366 

Was  there  ever  kindest  shepherd 

20I 

Day  by  Day 

128 

550 

We  are  but  little  children  weak  . 

84 

Alstone 

150 

We  bring  no  glittering  treasures 

i       159 

Lancashire  . 

54 

159 

We  come  ere  yet  the  ills  of  life    . 

253 

Schumann  . 

154 

69 

We  come,  O  God,  with  gladness 

!     100 

Cleveland    . 

66 

160 

We  love  the  good  old  Bible 

189 

Dunkirk 

57 

159 

We  met,  we  part,  how  few  the    . 

1     339 

Horsley 

104 

378 

We  plough  the  fields  and  scatter 

1     3°9 

Dresden 

61 

483 

We  sing  a  loving  Jesus 

1 

Loreley 

52 

474 

We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the     . 

302  | 

Realms  of  the  Blest    . 
David 

160 
161 

231 

We  thank  our  loving  Father 

161 

Bethlehem  . 

118 

193 

When  for  me  the  silent  oar 

292 

The  Silent  River 

62 

When  His  salvation  bringing 

86 

Dunkirk 

57 

160 

When  shall  we  meet  again  . 

342 

When  shall  we,  &c.     . 

21 

When  the  day  of  life  is  dawning 

202 

Illinois 

96 

524 

When  this  song  of  praise  shall     . 

343 

St  Mark       . 

73 

120 

When  through  life's  dewy  fields  . 

287 

St  Cuthbert 

100 

When  we  devote  our  youth  to  God 

203 

Richmond    . 

107 

24 

Who  is  this  in  yonder  stall  . 

87 

Emmanuel  . 

86 

With  sin  I  would  not  make 

232 

Holstein 

105 

29 

Words  are  things  of  little  cost      . 

88 

Clovelly       . 

79 

174 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 

264 

Work,  for  the  night,  &c. 

44 

Yes,  God  is  good,  in  earth  and  sky 

162 

Breslau 

155 

80 

Yield  not  to  temptation 

275 

Fidelity 

193 
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THE  SCHOOL  HYMNAL. 

A  Collection  of  Hymns  for  use  in  Sunday  Schools,  Bible  Classes, 
and  Families. 

At  once  Christian  and  Catholic,  it  has  been  adopted  by  Schools, 
Baptist,  Congregational,  Presbyterian,  and  Church  of  England. 

PRICES:- 

Best  Edition. 


Paper  Covers,    ..... 
Limp  Cloth,       ..... 
Cloth  Boards,  turned  in,     . 
Cloth  Boards,  Red  Edges,  gilt  lettered, 
Roan,  gilt,  ..... 

Morocco,  gilt,    ..... 


o  4 

o  6 

o  8 

i  o 

2  O 


Cheap  Edition. 
Paper  Covers,  One  Penny.      Limp  Cloth,  Twopence. 


THE 

INFANT  CLASS  HYMNAL. 

A  Selection   of  89  Hymns   from  the  above,  for  the  use    of  Youm 
Children. 

PRICES:— 

Paper  Covers,  One  Penny.     Limp  Cloth,  Twopence. 


NOTICES  OF  "SCHOOL-  AND  "INFANT  CLASS  HYMNALS." 

"These  books  immeasurably  surpass  most  that  are  now  generally  in  use. 
Evangelical  sentiment,  refined  taste,  and  cheerful,  practical  piety  have  combined 
to  give  the  young  folks  a  collection  of  hymns,  any  of  which  they  may  sing  with 
truth  and  profit.  The  feelings  of  aged  Christians  are  not  put  into  their  lips,  and 
the  duties  which  as  Christ's  followers  they  are  bound  to  heed  on  earth  find  expres- 
sion, as  well  as  the  hopes  of  heaven. — Christian  Age. 

"I  have  searched  through  a  great  many  collections  of  hymns  intended  for 
children,  but  have  not  yet  met  anything  so  satisfactory,  on  the  whole,  as  the 
School  HYMNAL,  the  contents  of  which  appear  to  me  to  possess  in  an  unusual 
degree,  the  merit  of  being  simple,  sensible,  practical,  and  poetical.  I  have  been 
glad  to  use  the  book  at  the  children's  service  held  every  Sunday  morning  in  con- 
nection with  Highbury  Chapel,  Bristol." — Edward  A.  Leonard. 


The  above  Hymnals  are  Published  for  the  Trustees  by 

MARLBOROUGH  &  CO.,  51  OLD  BAILEY,  LONDON 

And  may  be  had  of  all  Booksellers. 
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